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Ill of lbs collsetion ; while a la- 

ui uj.uu Books and other vdIuioh of religiDui poeii;, 
Britlab Bnd American, ftir Uie pUrposs of giTing It vii> 
Hetj Biid fi-cBhuen- Etctf Btansa lEuened hu bsea 
careftaltycoDHderediSiKt wbitait bm not been tbon^ 
propertosxcliulBevaiy ona whidldonnot jKHHaflbish' 
noetic merit, of to tartirro ot^ ana whicta li not per- 
fwily sccommodateA to mnaicu aeneiit. It ii hoped that 
tba atteolian wlllch has besii paid, ia Uu prspIirBtiOD oT 
(he book, to the clalnu of literary and musical tasto, 
viil he found to b>re eO^ted aa much as was adrtsable. 
Above all, it ti hoped Ihal nolbing has been adinittM 
vliich ii at variance with the ^voiu of Ood, 

Alteiations in languasa have hann made only where, 
with a Dili knowledga of the reasiuiable jealousy of Ihd 
puUio on thai point, the* nrere Jndged to be ^ndjipeu- 
■aUa. A Hymn Book fittad to jnset lbs demanib of 
wondil|^nBBfiiemb11cfl, cannot be produced without tha 
labor tf aEridgment and alteration; but that wanton- 
ness of chaoga and mutilatiou, which has proved BO 
oflbnelve to liie comnmnitj, is most Justly coudomned. 

«ia Ihmiliar to IhepubliOiu which coneiderableslter- 

sdmlt of changes which woubl render them higldy 
valuable, while, ia their original Ihrni, Uiey could not 
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guuie, wild wJilch unnecessary lib»iiee bad teei 



wliose SeeiiBf 

10 be pecuUiui)' suited to erenine mesiiugg and other 
'OccBAiam c>f social norahip— « dara djaructoiisod by 
jonwwbat more of tree o):tu'fliBlon and eaLlveniDf tbr< 
vor, than lieloneB to IbB elale^ compD^tiena vbieli 
better accord with the dlcoilj' of tbe ssnctusir. It Is 
iKlieveit tbBt tbe book will lie ftiund ouunially lidt in 
IUb department, 
Tbe original bymna are designated aa such in tbe 

or baa lieen employed upon the classiDcoilon 

ibtmil wlia would peilbim it In nredseWthssameman- 
Iter. Tbe «taodule wbieb exliililte tbla clasaiAcalian 
may often lie fBund more eonvenieui tbau ibe alpbu- 
betical Index of Bubiects. 

Tbe coDection ig lubmltted to the public, undei a 
seiua orthe respondbiUcy nracicmpiiat to fuinUb. (br 
Ihoee who worship Ooil, the lungusge of deiotinnal song; 

■say find here the eipnasion of its faith, adoration, and 
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HYMNS. 



WORSHIP. 



1 Asslmblins /»r Worship. L, M. 

i A SSEJiBLED in thy name, O Lord, 
■^^ We plead tiic promiee of thy word ; 
We gatlior now to seek thy lace — 
Oh may thy presence fill the place. 

2 When 'mid the ead forsaken bond 
Of thy disciples thou didst stand. 
Thy voice, divinely speaking " Peace," 
Bade doubt and fear and sorrow cease. 

3 Now may we hear the voice of love 
Speak peace and pardon from above; 
Sweet intercourse with Jesus find. 
And prove him powerful, ikithful, kind. 

4 Oh send ua not away unbless'd. 
For on thy gracious word we rest; 
We, sinners, to our Saviour flee. 
Helpless and hopeless but in thee. 
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On all tJiat now shall meat. 

2 We come to heir Jehovah speak. 

To hear the Saviour's voice; 

Thy lace and fevor, Lord, we seek; 

Now make our hearts rejoice. 

3 Teach us to [iray and praisR — to hear 

And understand thy word ; 

To feci tliy blissfnl presence near, 

And trust ouc living Lord. 

4 Let sinners now tliy goodness prove. 

And saints rejoice m thee; 

Let rebels be subdued by love. 

And to the Saviour Bee. 

3 DM-i .fii so^^gkl. 

ORD, we come before thee now, 
At tliy feel we humbly bow ; 

Oh do not our suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vain J 
8 Lord, on tliee our souls depend; 

In compassion now descend; 

Pill our hearts with thy rich grace. 

Tune our lips to sing Uiy praise. 
3 In thine own appointed way. 

How we seek thee, here we stay; 



'L 



ISTOCATIOS. 



1 Send some meesagc from thy word, 
That may peace and joy afibrd; 



I r\ LORD, our lati^id souls inspire, 
^-' For hero we truat thou art; 
Send down a coal of heavenly fire. 
To warm each waiting heart. 



3 The feeling heart, tlie melting eye. 

The humble mind bestow ; 

And shine upon us from on high, 

To make out graces grow. 

4 May we in faith receive thy word. 

In faith present our prayers; 
And, in tlie presence of our Lord, 
Unbosom all our cares. 

6 And may the gospel's joyful sound. 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken many sinners round 
To come and fill the place. 
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1( . 

In this short hour of prayer and praise, 
A glimpse of heaven and thee. 

2 While, with one heart and one desire. 

Low at thy feet we kneel, 
Oh warm our hearts with heavenly love, 
And all thy grace reveal. 

3 Thy gracious presence, Lord, alone 

Can make our worship bless'd, 
Drive from our thoughts a vexing world, 
And lay our griefe to rest. 

4 Descend, and bless our waiting souls. 

And meet us ea thine own ; 

And fit us to ascend and praise 

Before th' eternal throne. 

b Thf Praim nf Itavn. CM. 

1 /^OME, Lord, and warm each languid 
^ Inspire each lifeless tongue; [heart. 
And let the joys of heaven impart 

Their influence to our song. 

2 The saints, from sin ftr ever free, 

There mourn its power no more; 
But, clothed in spotless purity, 
Redeeming love adore. 

3 There the bless'd followers of the I^mb 

Join in immortal songs; Cniii'lr 



AnH eniJIess honors to iiis name 
Employ their tuneful tongues, 

4 Loi^, tune our hearts to praise ami love; 
Our feeble notes inspire; 
Till in thy blissful courts above 
We join th' angelic choir. 



i /"lOME, thou desire of all tliy saints, 
^ Our humble strains attend; 
While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 When we tliy wondrous glories hear. 

And all thy sufferings trace, 

What sweetly awful scenes appear! 

What rich, unbounded grace! 

3 How should our songs, like those above, 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How sliould our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 

4 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 

In US the heavenly flame; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 

And till tliy dwellings here. 

Till life and love and joy divine 

A heaven on earth appear. 
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1 A LL praise to liis name 
-^ Who gives us to meet, 
His love to proclaim, 

His mercies repeat : 
WIio offers his blessing, 

And bids us draw near ; 
Whose favor possessinff, 

We nothing should fear. 

2 In him we have peace. 

In him we have power; 
His smiles never cease 

To cheer the dark hour: 
In every temptation, 

He sends from above 
His wondrous salvation. 

His rescuing love. 

3 Bless'd Jeans, Ihy word 

Can bid us be free; 

Our Saviour and Lord, 

We hasten to thee; 



Jh give I 
Tktt! 



,t thou art still nigh; 
uur iaith is unbroken. 
Our help is on high. 



. 5, where'er thy people meet, 

' There they behold thy mercy-seat; 

Where'er they seek thee, thoa art found; 

And every place is hallowed ground. 
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2 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waituig hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of tJiy saving name. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and banish care; 
To teach our iaint desires to rise 

To things unseen beyond the skies. 

4 Lord, we are few, but thou art near. 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear; 
Oh rend the lieavena this favored hour — 
Let thousands feel thy saving power. 

1 U SpxHrtiif. C. M 

1 T ORD, when we bend before thy thrraie 
-" And our confessions pour. 

Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore, 

2 Our burdened spirits pitying see; 

True penitence impart; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful songs to raise. 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, 
And rise to thee m praise, 

4 When we disclose out wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign; 
And not a thought our bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine, 
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5 Let faith each meek petition fiii, 
And ivaft it to the skies; 
And teach our hearts 'tis gooSncse still 
That grants it, or denies, 

1 CAFELY through another week 
*^ God lias brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day; 
Day of.all the week the best, 
Embiem of eternal rest 

2 While we seek supplies of grace, 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciling face, 

Take awey our sin and sfiame; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise; 

Let us feel thy presence near : 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we m thy house appear : 
Here afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 M^ the gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints, 
Make flie fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief from aU complaints: 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. 



MLlyGOUgk' 



12 «.„..*...,„.-. 

1 WHAT aliall I render to my God, 

*' For all his kindness shownl 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My Bongs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints who ffll thy house, 

My oftering shall be paid ; 
Th^re shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul ill anguish made, 

3 How happy all thy servants are I 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee, 

4 Now I am thine — for ever thine — 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Tliy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 

5 Here, in tliy courts, I leave my vow. 

And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I forsake the Lord. 

J.O Ifelaimii la dmstian Frienia, L. M. 



May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 
2 May he bjf whose kind care we meet. 
Send his good Spirit from above. 
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Andcj 

3 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 

When. Christians see each other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him 

Who lived, and died, and reigns for ub. 

4 We'll talk of all he did and said 

And suffered for us here below ; 
The path he marked for us to tread. 

And what he's ■doing' for us now. 
6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 

We'll love and wonder and adore. 
And hasten on the glorbus day 

When we shall meet to part no more. 

14: Hcanesl^ Joy m Esrik, S. » 

1 pOME, we who love the Lor^, 
^ And let our joys be known; 

Ani 

2 Let those refuse to sing^, 

Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King 
Should speak their joys abrcmd, 

5 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 
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Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden Btreets. 
5 Then let our eonga abouniJ, 

And every tear be dry; [ground, 

We're marching through Immanuel's 
To fairer worMs on high. 

15 

1 rjLORY to God on high ! 

^-^ Let heaven and earth reply — ■ 

" Praise ye his name ;" 
His iovo and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore : 
Sing loud for evermore — 

" Worthy the Lamb." 

2 They who surround the throne 
Join cheerfully in one, 

Praising his name ; 
We who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound through the earth abroad — • 

"Worthy the Lamb." 
8 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Jesus our Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a joyful noise, 
Shouttna; with heart and voice — 

"Worthy the Lamb." 
4 Soon must we change our place. 
Yet will we never cease 
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Prtusing his name ; 
Still will we tribute faring, 
Hail him oqf gracious Kmg^, 
And through all ages sing' — 

" Worthy the Lamb." 

X O Ths Song 1^ the RB4eemei. S, ft 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
-^ Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Walre, every heart and every tonipw. 

To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rismg power : 
Sing how he intercedes above. 
For those whose sins he hore. 

3 Sing till we feel the heart 

Ascending with the tongiie ; 

Sing till the love of sin depart. 

And grace inspire the song. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way. 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 

In Christ, th' eternal King. 
G Soon shall we hear hiru say — 

" Ye blessed children, come ;" 
Soon will he call us hence away. 

And take his wanderers home, 
fi Soon fihall our rajrtured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the sonfi 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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i 7 EiAarlalim w Pf«i!i. S. J 

! QTAND up and bless tiie Lord, 
^ Ye people of his choice; 
Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and houI and voice. 
2 Oh for the living flame 

From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lipa, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought. 
;! God k our etrengtli and song, 
And hie salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 
4 Stand up and bless the Lord, 
The Lord your God adore; 
Stand up and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth, for evermore. 

io PraheMthtSacienr. S.t 

1 yE servants of God, 

-"- Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high. 

Almighty to save ; 
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And Btiil he is nigh. 

His presence we have; 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our king. 
3 Salvation to God 

Who sits on the throne ; 
Let all cry aloud 

And honor the Son; 
Immanuel's praises 



And worship the Jjamb. 
4 Then let ua adore, 

And give him his right — 
All glory and power, 

And wisdom and might; 
All honor and blessing, 

With angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

19 »..««., 

1 QWELL the anthem, raise the son 
^ Praises to our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 

2 Blesauigs from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land; 
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Guarfed by his watchful eye, 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway, 
May we cheerfully obey; 
Never feel oppression's rod. 
Ever own and worsliip God. 

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choral song. 
And the grateful notes prdong; 

^U nairemait. C. 1 

1 "pAR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
-'■ Prom strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 

His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
Por those who follow tliee. 

3 Then, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And grace her mean abode. 
Oh, with what peace and joy and love 
She there communes with God ! 

4 There, lilte the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor Ihirsts for human praise. 
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And — all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour, thou art mine. 

6 What tlianks I owe thee, and what love! 
A boundless, endless store 
Shall echo through the realms above. 
When time shall be no more. 

'Z 1 dtael irsmn. L, M. 

1 -pETIRE— all meaner thin^ retire, 
-'-'' And leave me to my soul's desire — 
To meet her God, where, all subdnod. 
The cares of earth no more intrude. 

3 Tm now alone, O Lord, with thee. 
But thou art more than worlds to me; 
And were surrounding worlds my own. 
Without thee I were poor and lone. 

3 Do troubles from the world increase 1 
la thee I find the promised peace; 
Nor could my soul sustain the wo 
0£ earth my friend, and God mj ibe. 

4 With thee my sliicld, my portion here, 
What can I keir — wliat need I fear] 
And if thou call me hence, I know 
'Tie to my Roct of trust I go. 

5 Oh hold me. Father, Friend, and Guide, 
Nor let my feet he drawn aside, 

In bright or shadowy wilds to roam. 
From ieepmg life's straight pathway home. 
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'] 

Seek out some eolitude to mourn, [mi 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 thou great God, whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep recess. 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place, 

3 TIu'DUgh all the windings of my heart. 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide; 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be cleansed and purified. 



ThatG 
Z O PriLyerfoT tie Ditlne Praince. L. M. 

1 pAR trom my thoughts, vain world, be- 
-'- Let my religious hours alone ; [gone ; 
Pain would my eyes my Saviour see; 

r wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 Oh warm my heart with holjr fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire r 
Come, blessed Jesus, from above. 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Hail, great Immanucl, all divine ! 
In thee the Father's glories shine; 
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Thy grace the reliel lieart can move — 
Eedeemmg grace and dying love. 

-*4 Delight iaOnd. CM. 

1 "^^HILE thee I seek, protecting Power, 
*' Be my vain wishes stilled; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With hett«r hopea be filled. 



3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing' to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred hy Ihee, 

4 In every joy that crowna my days, 

111 every pam I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief ia prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my thoug-hts shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lowci 
My soul shall meet tliy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadlast heart shall know no feai ; 
That heart will rest oa thee. 



MLlyGUUgk' 



ZO rhenni,cofGracl. H. 

1 r\ THOU that hearest prayer, 
^-' And teacliest how to pray, 
My groreljng heart prepare 

To wing its heavenward way j 
High as thy mercy-seat to rise, 
And there pour out its earnest cries. 

2 Too oft, when faith is weak, 

I fear my prayers are vain; 
The blessings which I seek 
I scarcely hope to gain ; 
My wants appear to monnt too high; 
My hopes, o erbome with sorrow, die. 
8 Lord, give me faitli and light, 
Humility and love; 
And from my feeble sight 
The darkening film remove; 
Kindle devotion's languid flame. 
And bid me come in Jesus' name. 

26 

1 WHEN 
' * skies, 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 
O Sun of Riehteonsnesa divine. 
On me with Deams of mercy shine; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 
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With pardonma' mercy ricMy bless'd, 
■Goard me, my Saviour, wliile I rest; 
And, as each, morning sun shall rise, 
Oh lead me onward to the skies. 
3 And at my life's last setting' sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
And from dcatli's gloom my spirit raise. 
To see thy fiice, and sing Uiy praise. 

Jll Moming nzuksghing. C. P. M. 

1 /^NCE more my eyes behold the day, 
"And to my God my soul would pay 

Its tributary lays; 
Oh may the life preseiveii by thee. 
With all its powers and blessings, be 

Devoted to thy praise. 

3 How many, since I laid me down, 
Have launched into a world unknown. 

To meet a dreadfiil doom ! 
But I am spared to seek thy iace. 
To hear the message of thy grace, 

And to my Saviour come, 

8 Still be thou near, my gracious Lord, 
To guide my footsteps by thy word. 

And lead me in thy way; 
And when my days on earth are past, 
Ojj let me wake with thee at last. 

In ^ eternal day. 
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In thee ate founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy bouRdleea love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
The SBcriflce of praise. 

3 WTien evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With thy protection hlesaed, 
In peace and safety I commit 
My weary limbs to resL 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure, 

Peare no approaching ill; 
For whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

-i y Miraing ProJm. C. M. 

1 T ORD of my life, oh may thy praise 
■'-' Employ my noblest powers. 
Whose avwdness lengthens out ray day^ 
And mis the circimg hours, 

'night, 
Secure and safe from every harm. 
And see returning light 
3 While many spent the nigljt in eigl 
And restless pains aiid woes, 
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In gentle sleep I closed my eyes, 
And undisturbed ]*epose. 
4 When sleep death's imago o'er me spreai 
And I unconscious lay, 
Thy watchful care was roimd my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 
6 Oh let the same almighty care 
My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 
6 Smile on my minutes as they roll. 
And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fiU my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

00 Mtreir-g Praise. C. 1 

1 l^NCE more, my soul, the rising day 
^ Salutes thy waking eyes; 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies, 

2 'Tia he supports my mortal frame; 

My tongue shall speak his praise; 
My sins would rouse his wraUi to flame. 
And yet his wrath delays. 



Thy justice might have crushed me dead. 
But mercy held thy hand, 
4 How many wretched souls are fled 
Snice the last setting sunl 
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5 Great God, let all mvliours be thine. 
While I enjoy the ug'ht ; 
Then shall my sun in smUcs decline, 
And bring a pleasant night 

(51 .an EveHing St/g. C. 

1 THREAD Sovereign, let my eveninarsoi 
-»-'_ Like holy incense rise: 

Assifit the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Perpetual bieaeings from above 

Encompasa me around; 
Rit oh, how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 

3 What have 1 done for him who died 

To save my wretched eouH 

How are ray fbllieB multiplied, 

Fast as the minutes roll [ 

4 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 

To thy dear criras I flee ; 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 

5 SpfioWed afresh wifli pardoning blood, 

I lay me down to rest, 
Ab in the embraces of my God, 
Or on Biy Saviour's breast. 
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i TNSPIREIi and hearer of prayer, 
-'■ Protector and Saviour divine — 
My al! to thy covenant care 
I sleeping or waking resign, 

2 If thou art my shield and ray sun. 

The night is no darkness to me; 
And fast as my moments roll on, 
They hring me but nearer to thee. 

3 Thy minist'ring spirits descend, 

To watch while thy saints are asleep; 
By day and by nipht they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 

4 Their worehip no intervarknows; 

Their fervor is still on tiie wing; 
And while they protect my repase, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 

5 I too, at the season ordained, 

Their chorus for ever shall join; 
And love and adore, without end. 
Their Giithful Creator and mine, 

O E-ntniTig. Ttantsghhg. L, M, 

1 /"IREAT God, to thee my evening song 
^-* With humble gratitude I raise; 

Oh let thy mercy tune my tongue. 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 
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Are monuments of wondrous erace. 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

Of Jesus; his dear name alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind acceptance at tJiy throne. 

4 Let this blera'd hope my eyelids close; 

With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Safe in thy care may I repose. 
And waJie.with praises to thy name. 

34. •'■ncmgklcmielhr-Iiihnis.4. 7!. 

1 A S the twilight shadows fall, 
■^ Let us, in the closing day, 
Mark the solemn hour when all 

Earthly things shall fade away. 

2 In the grave to which we haste. 

No repentance can be found ; 
Shall we then our moments waste. 
While we stand on trial-ground! 

3 Ere the coming of that night, 

(When its coming who shall saj 7) 
Let us do with all our might, 

Strive and labor, watch and pray. 
i Lord, do thou thy grace impart; 

Penitence and fdith bestow; 
Come and sanctify each heart. 

Let us thy salvation know. 

5 That when waning years have fled, 

And these scenes have passed away, 
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Rising witli the summoneii dead. 
We mij wa)ie to endless day. 

00 ClasmflheBiiy. 

1 COFTLY now the Ho-bt of day 
'^ Pades upon my signt away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would comniuite with thee. 



3 Soon for me the light of day 
Shall for ever pask away; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

OD Rclirisg to Rest. B. M- 

1 T^HE day is past and gone, 
-'■ The eveninff shades appear; 
Oh may I ever keep in mind, 
The night of death draws near. 
S Ilay my garmeiits by, 
Upon my bed to rest; 
So death will soon remove me hence. 
And leave my soul undressed. 

3 Lord, J:eep me safe this night. 

Secure from all my fears; 
May angels guard me while I sleep. 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when I eaily rise, 

To view th' unwearied son. 
May I set out to win the prize. 
And after glory ruiL 
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5 That when my days are past 
And I from time remove, 
Lord, I may in tliy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 

/ Jteliriirg la RssL Tl. 

1 TNTERVAL of grateful shade, 
■'- Welcorne to my wearied head: 
Welcome slumber to m^ eyes. 
Tired with glaring' vamtieB. 

2 Lord, thine eye, which cannot sleep, 
These defenceless hours siiall keep; 
Bless'd vicissitude to me — 

Day and night I'm still with thee. 

3 What though downy slnmhers flee. 
Strangers to my couch and mel 
My Itedeemer will impart 
Secret comfort to my heart 

4 What if death my sleep invade, 
Should 1 he of death afraid! 
While encircled by thine arm, 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 

■y With thy heavenly presence bless'd, 
Death is life, and labor rest: 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 
Still secure, if still with thee. 

38 Eiiening Warship. CM. 

J f\ LORD, another day is flown; 
^ And we, a litUe band, 
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Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And, Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign, 

As we before (hee pray; 
For thou didst bless the iiifiint train. 
And we are less than they, 

3 Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 

All evil fer remove; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting love. 

4 Oh still restore our wandering- feet, 

And still direct our way; 
Till worlds shall faU, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of endless day, 

Oif Wmily WoriMf. L. M. 

1 "PATHER of all, thy care we bless, 

■'■ Which crowns our families with peace; 
From thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and arc still sustained. 

2 To God, most worthy to be praised. 
Be our domestic altars raised; 

Who, Lord of Jieaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints, in Iheir obscurest cell. 

3 To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night, present its vows ; 
Our servants there, and rising race. 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 

4 Oh may each future age proclaim 
The honors of thy glorious name; 
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40 DdigU in Ood. C, M. 

1 T ORD, with our houaelioU deign to 3tay, 
■*-' And Ijid: our hearts rejoice ; 

Our willing hearts shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 

2 With thee conversing', we forget 

All time and toil and fear; 

Lahor is rest, and pain is swoet, 

If thou, OUT God, art here. 

3 Thou callest ua to seek thy face— 

Thy face with joy we seek ; 
Wait for the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear what thou dost spealt. 

4 Thus would we evei'y hour employ, 

Till we thy glory see ; 
Till we partake our Master's joy, 
And find our heaven in thee. 

4 Jl Mirapssion. S. 7. * 

1 T ORD, dismiss «b witli thy blessing, 
^ Pill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let lis, each thy love possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace; 

Oh refresh ix?. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyful sound; 
3 
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May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

May thy presence 
Withu, ■ - ■ 



3 So, whene'er the signal's g-iven, 
Ub from earth to call away, , 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the Bummohs to obey — 



4^ JMsmissiott,. L. M, 

1 TilSMISS us with thy blessing. Lord; 
-'-' Help UB to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Wash all our worls in Jesue' blood ; 
Give every burdened eoiil release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

4o Ps«ii? HjIMU. , L. M. 

1 TVOW, Christian brethren, ere we part, 
-l-^ Join every voice and every heart; 
One solemn hymn to God we raise, 
One closing E<mg of grateful praise. 

2 Christiana, we here may meet no more. 
But there is yet a. happier shore; 

And there, released ftom toil and pain, 
Dear ]»ethren, we ehall meet again. 
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DISJtISSION. 

44 „,„.„„„., 

•] 

To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hoar o«r hiimble prayer; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety ieep. 

3 In thy strength may we be strong; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 

Spare us, that^we may, ere long, 

Meet and worship thee again. 

4 Then, if thou thy help afford. 

Songs of gladness will we raise ; 
And our souls shall bless the Lord, 
And EpeaJc forth his glorious praise, 

"iO r/m Saints una iit Ckriat. C. 

1 "DLESS'D be the dear, uniting love, 
-L* That will not let us part ; 

Our bodies may fiir off remove — 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints, we go ; 

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread. 

And show his praise below. 

3 Partakers of tho Saviour's grace. 

The same in mind and heart- 
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40 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor plac 
Nor life, nor death can pari. 
4 But let us hasten to the day 

Which shall our flesh restore, 
When death shall all he dona away; 
And we shall part no more. 

'tcO TAe meetinff of FYiends in Henven- 

When will peace wreathe her chiiin 

Round us for ever ? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose, 
Safe from each hlast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes — 

Never — no, never. 

2 When will love freely flow. 

Pure aa life's river i 
When will sweet frieadidiip glow, 

Change!^ for ever ? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss eacli heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chili 

3 Up to that world of light 

Take us, dear Saviour ; 
May we all there unite, 

Happy for ever : " 
Where kindred spirits dwe' 
There may our music sweU 
And time our joys dispel 



4 Soon ehall we meet again — 

Meet ne'er to sever; i 
Soon will pence wreatlie lier chain 

Round us for ever ; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure ftoni worldly woes ; 
Our Bonga of praiee sliall close 

Never — no, never. 

47 CArislitx LOM anJ Fcl/mcsiip. 

1 T) LESS"© be the lie that binds 
-'-' Our hearls in Chriatian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to tJiat above. 

2 Before ijur Father's flirone 

We pour Qur ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are or 
Our corafbrta (md our cares. 

3 We Bhare our mutual woes. 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for eacli other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 

It gives UB iiiward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined ui heart, 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 

Wliile each in expectation lives, 

And bugs to see the day. 
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43, 49 THE SCllIPTirKE& 

9 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin we sliaii he free; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 

4o CnHsolalmia fflif Bibli. I.S 



Come, then, your sorrowE bringaig. 

And lose your.every wa 
S Drink for the Bonl that's thirsting, 

Comibrt fer those who fear, 
Balm for the heart when bursting. 

May all be gathered here, 
3 What added boon ia wanting ? 

Thy blessing. Lord, must give 
Tlie gift of faith, by granting 

To read, beKeve, and live, 

49 rAiffiS/tftwious.— Ps.oIj. 105. C. 
1 TTOW precious is the book divine, 
-*--l- By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 
To guide our souls to heaven. 
a It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
Id this dark vale of tears; 



Mil, Google 



50,51 

Life, light, and- heavenly joy imparts. 

And qijells our rising fears. 
8 This lamp, through all the tedioua night 

Of life, shall jruide our way, 
Til! we belidd die clearer light 

Of an eternal da,y. 

OU Etetllmct cf lit SCTiplircs. CM. 

1 "PATHER of mercies, in thy word 
-'- What endleas glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlastmo' joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 Oh may these heavenly pag^s he 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light. 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach jne to love thy eacTcd word, 
And view my Saviora- there. 

51 «,.,.. ,,.,.1 

1 T ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
J-* Illy to thee, my Lord; 
And not a glimpse of hope appears. 
But in thy written word. 
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2 The volume of m^ Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's ikce. 
Almost in every page. 

3 This is the field where hiddea lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 

That merchant is divinely wise, 

Who maies Uie pearl his own. 

4 Here consecrated water flows 

To quench my thirst of sin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

5 Oh may thy counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy riglit hand. 

0'2 Tit Olory rtfthi Word. C. 

1 'T'HE Spirit breathes npon the word, 
■*■ And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light 



[t gives—but borrows w 
3 The hand tiiat gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set. 
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1 Let everlaafing thanks be thine, 
For such a bright display, 
A3 makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 



GOD. 

00 DMac Smcnigols. CM. 

1 TT'EEP silence, all created things, 
^*~ And wait your Maker's nod ; 

My soIjI Elands trembling, while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 

Hang on his firm decree; 

He Bits on no precarious throne, 

Nor borrows leave to be. 

-S Chained to his throne, a yolume lies. 

With all the fetes of men, 

With every angel's form and size, 

Drawn by th etornai pen. 

4 Ilia providence unfolds the book. 

And makes bis counsels shine ; 
Each opening" leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 

5 Not Gabriel asks the reason why. 

Nor God the reason gives ; 

Nor dares the favorite angel pry 

Between the folded loaves. 
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6 My Gotl, I would not long to see 
My fate, with curious eyes. 
What gloomy Jmes are writ for me, 
Or what wight scenes may rise. 
T 1ft thy fiiir book of life and grace. 
Oh may I find my name 
Kecorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the lAmb. 

U4 The Desi^s of Oad kiddat CM. 

I 'pHY way, O, God, is in the sea, 
■*■ Thy paths I cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 
3 Here the dork vails of flesh and sense 
My captive aoul surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of Providence 
My wondering thoughts confound. 

3 Ab through a glass, I dimly see 

The wonders of thy love : 
How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys nbove ! 

4 Though but in part I know thy will, 

I bless thee ior the sight ; ■ 
When wiU thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory's clearer light ? 

5 With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, lore, and praise. 
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00 TU Divht PuiraSD. C 

1 /^OD moves in a mysterious way, 
^-^ His wcmdera to perform ; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable minea 

Of never-fiiiling- skil!, 
. He traafiures up his bright designs. 
And ivorks liis sovereign wifl, 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresii courage lake ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not tlie Lord by feeble sense, 

Biit trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a, smiling &ce. 
& His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a hitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work ia vain ; 
God ia his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 



56 

THEN all thy mercies, O m 
My rising soul surveys, 



1 Tl^HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
• ' My rising soul surveys, 



ST GOD. 

Transported with \he view, Via lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before, my inflint heart conceived 

From whom those comforts flowed. 
8 Whon in the slippery paliia of youth 

With heedle^ steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 

And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand thousand.precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts wilJi.joy. 

5 Through every period of niy life, 

Thy gopiinfiss I'll pursue; 
And alter death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful son^ Til raise ; 

But oh, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 

57 The Serv^Jiii ef Bod saA. C. 

Eternal wisdom is their, guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 
2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care. 
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3 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 

Higl) on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid— the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The sea, that roara at thy command. 
At thy command is stiil. 

5 In midet of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise theo fiir thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life. 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death sliall be our lot, 
Slmll join our souls to thee. 

68 ,™»,......o™,. 

1 A LMIGHTY Father, gracibus.Lord, 
-^ Kind Guardian of my days. 

Thy mercies let my heart record, 
in songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care. 
Long ere I could gronoiaice tliy name. 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 Each rolling year new favors brought 

From thine exhaustless store ; 
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But ah, in vain my laboring thoug-lit 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 

4 While Bweet reflection through my days 

Thy bomitcous hand would trace, 
Still dearer blessings claim my praise. 
The blessings of thy grace. 

5 Yep, I adore fhee, gracious Lord, 

For favors more divine ; 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where aU thy glories shine. 

6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace. 
And raise me to tlie elties. 

7 Then shall my joyful powers unite 

In more edited lays ; 
And join the happy sons of light, 
In everlasting praise. 

09 TnatinOed. E. M. 

1 f\ TIJOU, my life, my joy, 
^ My glory and my ail— 
Unsent by thee, no good can come. 

No evil can befall. 

2 Such are thy wondrous works, 

And methods of thy grace. 

That I may safely trust in thee, 

Through all this wilderneEa. 

3 'Tis thine aU-powerRil arm 

Upholds me in the way; 
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PBOVrDENCE. 

And thy rich bounty well supplies 
The wants of every day. 
4 For such compassions, Lord, 

Ten thousand thanks are due ; 

For such compassions, I esteem 
Ten Uiousand thanks tOo few. 

60 rs. DMr,t Pr^ti<m.^Fs. sol. 



In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed: 
There no tumult can alarm. thee. 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Gnile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard tliete. 

2 From the sword at noonday wasting. 

Prom the noieome pestilence. 
In the depth of midnight blasting', 

God shall he thy sure defence : 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver. 

When a thousand feel the blow ; 
Mercy sliall thy soul deliver, 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 

3 Since, with pure and firm afiection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
Wilh tie wings of his protection 

He will shield thee from above ; 
Thou shalt call on hira in trouble. 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 

Crown wWi life beyond the grave. 
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61 .»„.,.,„..„.„.,..,.... ... 

1 Y(f HY wilt thou cast tliy care 

' ' Upon a fteble arm, 
Which, like thy own, doth slirink to bear 
Adversity or hartnl 
wilt thoi 

n an erring heart, 
Which Iiath of secret ills a. share, 
And dreads affliction's darti 

3 Why wat thou cast thy care 

On any born of clayl 
Like flowers heneath the frosty air. 
They fade and pass away. 

4 But cast thy care on him 

Wlio hath eternal might, 
And will not scorn the co»trite soul 
That tremhleth in his sight. 

5 Whose glorious throne shall stand 

When every star is dim ; 
Whose tender mercies have no bound — 
Yea, cast thy care on him. 

1 A PRESENT.God is all our strength 
-^ And all our joy and hope ; 



2 But flattering trifles charm our, hearts 
To court tiieir &l9s embrace, 
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Till justly this neglected friend 
Averts hia angry face. 

3 He leaves us, and we miss him not, 

But go presumptuous on. 
Till, baffled, wounded, and endaTed, 
We learn that God is gone. 

4 And what, my soul, can then remain. 

One ray of light to give "! 
Severed irom him, tlieir better life, 
How can his children live 1 

5 Hence, all ye painted forms of joy. 

And leave my heart to mourn ; 
I would devote these eyes to tears. 
Till cheered by his return. 

63 »-.<.« 

1 TTW"HO hnoweth of his safety, Lord — 

' ' Who here in tents of clay 
Doth 'bide the buifet of the storm, 

The footsteps of decay; 
Whose life by fleeting air is fed, 

Whose thread-lilte nerves do thrill 
At every sympatliy with pain. 

At every thought of ill "! 

2 Who knoweth of his safety, Lord — 

Who o'er the crumbling verge 
Of fearfiil floods, with blinded eyes, 

His slippery course doth urge; 
Who, dreaming but to pluck the flowers, 

May on a serpent tread, 
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3 He knoweth. Lord, whose soul doth reel 

On thy etsmai might; 
The anchor of whose hope ia sure, 

Though earth eludes his sight : 
Who, when the hoarded joys of time 

All like a vision fly. 
Can, from this falling tent of clay, 

Rise to a home on high. 



64 



kaefOnd. 



Allni 
Ad 

2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes. 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak Iheir eource divine. 

3 On us thy providence has shone 

With gentle, smiling raj's ; 
Oh niay our iips ^d lives make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

bo ■■WAo»iJauB/,"&e.-P.. l«.iii.S5. 7s. 

1 T ORD of earth, thy forming hand 

-•-' Well this beauteous frame hath plan- 
Yet, amidst this scene so fair, [nedj 
Should I cease thy siuile to share, 
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Wliat were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but thee ? 
3 Lord of heaven, beyond our sight 
Lies a world of purer light; 
There, in love's unclouded reign, 
Parted hands shall clasp again; 
While immortal music rings 
From unnumbered seraph strings. 

3 There, in bliss and praises high. 
Dwells a glorious company; 
Oh, that world is passmg iair. 
Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys Uimef 
Whom have I in heaven but Ihee 1 

4 Lord of earth and heaVen, my breast 
Seeks in thee its only r^t; 

I whs lost — thy accents mild 
Homeward lured thy wandering child ; 
I was blind — thy healing ray 
Charmed the long eclipse away. 

5 Source of every joy I know. 
Solace of my every wo — 
Oh, if once thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soiil to shine. 
What were earth or lieaven to me J 
Whom have I in each but theel 

00 Prcieni-^ Oract-Jade M, 35. S. M 

uid our King, 
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97 ooo. 

Let all tho eaints below tiie skies 
Their humble pniisea bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love, 

His counsel and his care, 
Preeerves us safe from ain and death, 
And evBiy hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 

Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 

And make his wonders known- 

5 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power tielongs ; 
Immortal crowns of majsisty, 
And everlasting songs. 

b7 ThsLml^Oed. C. P.M. 

1 IVTY God, tliy boundless love I praise ; 
■L'-'- How bright on high its glories blaEe ' 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams irom thy eternal throne ; 
Tiiroygh heaven its joys for ever run, 

Ana o'er the earth they flow, 

2 'Tig love that paints the purple mom. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distill ; 
la every vernal beam it glows, 
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And Inreathcs in every ^alo that blows, 

And g-lides in every rill, 
But in the g09pel it appears 
In sweeter, fairer characters, 

And cliarms the ravished breaat: 
There love immortal leaves the sky. 
To wipe the drooping mourner's eye, 

And give the weary rest 
4 Then let the love that makes me bless'd. 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

And ardent gratitude ; 
And all my thoughts ajid passions tend 
To thee, my S^ther and my Triend, 

My soul's eternal good. 

68 ni,Mi.^.,^^iUgr^til^dc. CM 

1 INFINITE power, eternal Lord, 
■^ How mighty is thy hand ! 

All nature rose ,t' obey thy word. 
And moves at thy command! 

2 Pire, air, and earth, and stormy sea. 

Perform thy Hovereign will ; 

And every beast and eVery tree 

Thy great designs fulfill. 

3 But'ah, how vride my spirit flies, 

And wanders from her God ; 
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5 Great Glod, create my soul anew ; 

To thee my powers I bring ; 
Make all the wheels of nature true, 
And govern every spring. 

6 Then ehail my feet no more depart, 

Nor my afiections rove ; 

Devotion shall be all my heart, 

And all my passions — love. 

69 Ood our Fairmr. C, M. 

1 (~<OME, shout alood the Father's grace, 
*-' And sing the Saviour's love ; 

Soon shall you joitt the glorious theme, 
In loftier strains, above. 

2 God, the eternal, mighty God, 

To dearer names descends ; 

Calls you his treasure and his joy. 

His children aiid his friends. 

3 My Father — God! and may these lips 

Not thus could heaven's sweet harmonj 
Delight my list'ning ear. 

4 Thanks to my God for every gift 

His bounteous hands bestow ; 
And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all those comforts flow. 
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Which givea len thousand blessings now, 
And buis me hope for more. 

7U " rAc^iriiq/' Jdo^tioN,"— Rom, viii. 15. CM. 

1 COVBREIGN of all the worlds on high, 
'"' Allow my humble claim ; 

Nor, when I raise my giiUty head, 
Disdain a father's name. 

2 My Father — God ! how sweet the sound t 

How tender, and how dear ! 

Not ftll the harmony of heaven 

Could 6o delight the ear. 

3 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expanding' heart; 
And show that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part 

4 Cheered hy a signal so divine, 

Unwavering 1 believe ; 
And Abba, Father, hnmbly cry; 
Not can the sign deceive. 

/ 1 Snpportjrora Ooii.— Pa. iri. C. M. 

T ET heathens fo their idols haste, 
■*-^ And worship wood or stone ; 
But my delightful lot iscast 

Where the true God is knowiL 
3 His hand provides my coretant food. 

He fills my daily cup ; 
Much am I pleased with present good. 

But more rejoice in hope. 
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73 ooi>. 

3 God IB my portion and ray joy ; 

Hia oounsela are my light ; 

He gives me sweet advice hy day. 

And gentle hints hy night. 

4 My Eoul would all her thoughts approve 

To his all-iseeing eye ; 
Nor death nor hell my hope shdl move, 
While Buch a friend is nigh. 

I 2/ Oidths PerHmiiflheSaliL CM 

1 TV/TY God, the spring of all my joys, 
-'-*-'• The life of ray delights, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
Aifl comfijTt of my nights, — 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star. 
And thou ray rising snn. 

3 The opening heayens around me shine 

Witli beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his love is mine. 
And whispers I am his ! 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 

At tliat transporting word ; 

Bun up with joy the shining way. 

And haste to meet my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

Ti break through every ibe ; 
The wings of love and arms of taith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 
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CHRIST. 

I t> Tie SoTtff fif £hi Angels. 6- 

1 TTARK ! what mean those holy voices, 
-'"'■ Sweetly sounding through the skiei 
Lo, th' angelic host rejoices; 

ileaveiuy liaUelujalw rise ! 

2 Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 

Him, in bursts of praise, they sing ; 
He hafii corne, of God appointed 
Saviour, Prophet, Priest, and King. 

3 Sinners, leam that song of glory; 

Hail the heavenly kingdom nigh; 

Spread abroad the wondrous story; 

Shout in praise to God most high. 

74 n. ,...,.. I... 

1 TTARK ! the herald angels sing 
^■*- " Glory to the now-born King ; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild — 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, ell ye. nations, rise, 
Jom the triumph of the skies; 
Willi th' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem !" 

3 Vailed in flesh, the Godhead see, 
Hail th' inbartiate Deity [ 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Iramanuel, 
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4 Mild, he laja his glory hy. 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth, 

5 Sing we then — with ai^els sing 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven. 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven. 

7& Tie Slar tf lie £oj(.— Matt, ii, 3. 

1 "DRIGHTEST and best of the son 



Star of the East, 'the horizoii adorning — 
Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid, 
S Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 
shining ; 
Low lies his head, with the beasts of the 
stall i 
Angels adore him, in slumbers reclining — 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odors of Bdom, and oiPrings diviae 1 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vamly with gifts would his favor secure; 
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Richer, by fiir, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are tlie prayers of tlie poor, 
i Briglitest and best of tlie sons of the morn- 
ing— 
JDawn oit our darkness, and lend us thme 



I b Chrisfi JUissim allesUd. L. M. 

1 "OEHOLD, the blind their sight receive; 
~ Behold, the dead awake and live ! 
The dumb speali wondera ! and tlie lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name 1 

2 Thus does th' eternal Spirit own 
And seal Uie mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! — the heavens in mourning stood ! 
He rises — and appears a God ! 

Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die, 

4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
I bid ray doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my sou! resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

77 flmJw? jHsrcy, CM. 

1 TESUS, and didst lliou condescend, 
" When vailed in human clay, 
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78 OBRIST, 

To heal the sick, the lame, the bUnd, 
And drive disease away 1 

2 Didst thou regard the beg'gar's cry, 

And ffive the blmd to see! — 
JesQB, thou Son of David, hear — 
Have mercy, too, on me. 

3 And didst thou pity mortal wo. 

And sight and health restore ] 

Then pity. Lord, and save my soul, 

Wliich needs thy mercy more. 

4 Didst tliou regard thy servant's cry, 

When sinkmg in Uie wave 1 

I perish. Lord, — oh save my soul, 

For thou alone canst save. 

I O Rlplntancc at the Crasa. C. 

1 A LAS, and did my Saviour bleed, 
-'^ And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head. 
For such a worm as I) 
3 Was it for crimes (hat I had done 
He groaned upon the tree t 
AmHzing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 
And shut his glories in. 
When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature's sm. 
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Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt my eyes to tears. 
.1 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

Thedebt of lovelowo: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away— 

'Tis all that I can do. 

79 i!(iitinj(ionj!n(8»ii. 8.7.4 

1 TTARK ! the voice of love aiid mercy 
-'-'- Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 

See 1 it rends the rocks asunder — 
Shakes the earth — and vails tiie sky ! 

" It is finished 1" — 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 " It is finished I" — oh, what pleasure 

Do these precious words afibrd ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure. 
Flow to us through Cbrisll the Lord. 

" It ia finished !" 
Saints, the dying words record, 

3 Tune your harps anew, </e seraphs, 

Join to sing the pleasmg theme : 
All in earth and all in heaven. 
Join to praise Immanuel's name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding la.mb. 

80 ariBlMrSKi-iScf.— laoi. i. la. 5.11. 
1 A LL ye that pass by,, 

-^ To Jesus draw nigh; 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die 1 
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He dies to atone ; 
Were sorrow and pity like his ever inown' 
S The Lord, in the day 

Of his anger, did lay 
Our sins on the Lamb; and he bore them 

He answered for all ; [away ; 

Oh come at his call, 
And low at his cross in astonishment fell. 



Almighty, he Euflers ; immortal, he dies 

For you and for me 

He prayed on the tree ; 
The prayer is accepted — the sinn%r is ft 

O 1 Otrist pur Example in Suffcriaff. 79. G 
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o dark Gethsemane, 
Ye who feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch with hrni one bitter hour : 
Turn not from his griefe away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall. 

View the Lord of life arraiffned : 
Oh the wormwood and the g^ll 

Oh the pangs his eouI sustained '. 
Shun not suflering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of Christ to hear tlie cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
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Mark that miracle of time — 

God's own eaerifice complete : 
"It is finished," liear him cry; 
Leani of Jesus Christ to die. 
4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 

^Vho hath taken nim away 1 
Christ is risen ! — he seeks the skies ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

\J.i 19 Look frovi tht Cress. C. M. 

1 T SAW One hangir^ on a tree, 
-^ 111 a^ny and blood. 

Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sure never, till my latest breath. 

Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 My conscience felt and owned the guil^ 

And plunged me in despair ; 

I saw my sins his blOod had spilt. 

And helped to nail him there. 

4 A second look he gave, which said — 

" I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 

I die that thou mayst live." 
-5 Thus, while his death my sin displays, 

In all its blackest hue. 
Such is the mystery of grace 

It seals my pardon too. 

Hn„ Tit, Cookie 



83 Tke Lavitdf Q«^ 

1 fTJ.OD of my salvation, hear, 
*-* And help me to helieve i 
Now to thee do I draw near. 

Thy blessing to receive : 
Full of sin, alas, I aifl, 

But to thee for refuge flee ; 
Fitend of einners, spoUese Lamb, 

Thy blood wa^shed for me, 

2 No good word or work or thought 

I bring to bay thy grace ; 
Pardon laccept, unbought; 

Thy proffer I embrace. 
Needy, guilty, vile I am. 

Yet I Know tiiy love is free ; 
Friend of sumers, epotlees Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

3 Saviour, from thy wounded side 

I never will depart; 
At thy cross will 1 abide, 

And give thee there my heart; 
When ray place above I claim, 

I will make the cross my plea ; 
Friend of sinners, spcitless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

04 OTittfolon 10 Ike JPw-fri.-Gal. tl. 14. 



1 "HjfHEN I survey the wondrous cross 
*' On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt ou all my prido. 
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2 Porliid it. Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All tile vain things that cliann me most, 
I eacritice them tohis hlood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns ci 



4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present tar too smaU ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demanda my bouI, my life, my alL 

D Christ our Sacr^ficB. S. I 

1 "IVrOT all the blood of beasts 
-'- ' Da Jewish altars elain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
Aiid richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I standj 

And there confess my ein. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear. 

When hanging on tlie cursed tree, 

Aad hopes her guilt was iJiere. 
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5 Believing, we rejoice 

To eeothfi curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with clieerfii! voice, 
And sing his bleeding' love. 


86 


r ■ c; s 7 


1 T AMB of God, whose bleeding love 
J-* We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above. 

And let US mercy find: 
Think on us who think on tiiee ; 



Every burdened soul release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 



SpeaJc us freely justified^ 
And all our sickness heal : 

By thy pa^ion oh the tree. 
Let our griefs and troubles ceas 

Oh remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 

3 Do not bid us hence depart. 

Till thou our wants relieve ; 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

And all thine image give : 
SfJU our souls shall cry to thee, 

Cry for pardon and release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 
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o7 7-j8floSsn/fii^«i™isntss.— Isa.lsi.lO. CM. 

1 . A WAKE, my heart, arise my tongue, 
-'*■ Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God lie life of all my joys, 
A]oud will I rejoice. 

2 'Tis he adorned my nalted soul, 

And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

3 And lest the shadow of a spot 

Sliould on my soul be, found. 
He took the robo the Saviour wrought, 
And ca«t it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ! 
Tiiese ornaments, how bright they ehinel 
How white the garments are i 

5 Strangely, ray soul, art thou arrayed 

By the great sacred Three ; 

In sweetest harmony of praise 

Let all fhy powers agree. 

O The Hidmg-Place.—Ul,. mii. 2. h. M. 

1 O'AIL, sovereign love, that first began 
-*--'- Tiie scheme to rescue fallen man ! 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace. 
That gave my soul a hidii^-pkce. 

2 Against tlie God that rules the sky, 
I fought with hands uplifted high ; 
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Despised the offers of his grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding-place. 

3 But tlms th' eternal counsel rail — 
" Almighty love— arreat the man ;" 
I felt tJie arrows of distress, 

And found I had no hiding-place. 

4 Vindictive Justice stood in view ; 
To Sinai's lieiy mount I flew; 

But Justice cried, with frowning' face — 
" This mountain is no hiding-place." 

5 But lo, a heavenly voice I heard — 
And mercy's angel soon appeared ; 
Who led me on, a pleasing pace, 
To Jesus Christ, my hiding-place. 

6 On him almighty vengeance fell. 
Which must nave suiSt a world to hell ; 
He bore it for his chosen race, 

And now he is my hiding-place. 

9 Glurymg in lla Cross. C. M. Duubla. 

1 T^HOU art my hiding-place, O Lord, 

-*- In thee I fix my trust, 
Encouraged by thy holy word — 

A feeble child of dust ; 
I have no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea, 
And 'tis enough — the Saviour died, 

The Saviour died for me. 
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My refuge ia the mercy-seat, 

My hope within the vail ; 
From stnfe of tongues and bitter words, 

My spirit flies to thee : 
Joy to my heart the thought affiirds — 

My Saviour died for me, 

3 'Mid trials heavy to he home, 

When mortal eliength ia vain, 
A heart with grief and anguisli torn, 

A body racked with pain — 
Ah, what could give the sufferer rest. 

Bid every murmur flee — 
But this — file witness iu my hreast 

That Jesus died for me ) 

4 And when thine awful voice commands 

This hody to decay. 
And life, in its last lingering sajidB, 

Is ebbing iast away — 
Then, though it be in accents weak, 

My voice shall call on thee. 
And ask for strength in death to speak — 

" My Saviour died for me." 

90 Ch^'iH-s wl^nlary Sacrifice CM 

1 TTOW condescending and how kind 
*"*- Was God's etemtd Son ! 
Our misery reached his lieavenly mind) 
And pity brought him down. 
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91 CHMST. 

There's ne'er a gift his hand hestowa 

But cost his heart a gcoan. 
8 This was compassion like a God — 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood. 

His pity ne'er withdrew. 

4 Now, though he reig^ia exalted high. 

His love is still as great ; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor lets his saints forget. 

5 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 

While we his death record ; 
And, wjdi our joy for pardoned guilt, 
Mourn that, we pierced the Lord. 

91 PrmselotMRedetacr. CM. 

1 pLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, 
■'- We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheeriul beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

3 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He eaw — and oh, amazing love ! 
Hh ran to our relief. 
8 Down from the shining ssata above, 

WitJi joyful haste he tied. 

Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 

And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
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rels, assist our mighly joys ; 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 



92 



2 So straDge, so boundle^ was the loye 

That pitied dying' men, 

The Father sent his equal Son 

To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 

With a revenging rod ; 
No hard oommission to perforin — 
The vengeance of a God, 

4 But aU was mercy, all was mild. 

And wrath forsook the Uirone, 
When Christ ou the Ijind errand came, 
And brought salvati6n down. 

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your sorrows &cy ; 
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yd " Cii^ n!'io«e Tai Thoumni." CM 

1 Tl/rAJESTIC sweetness sits entkroaed 
■^'■'- Upon the Saviour's brow ; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, 
Hia lips witii grace o'erBow. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

And flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the Bhameful cross, 

And carried all my grief. 
'3 To him I owe my life and breath. 

And aU the joys I have : 
He makes me tnmnph over death. 

And saves mo from the grave. 

4 To heaven, the place of his abode. 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my Godi 
And mokes my joys ccanplete. 

5 Since frcon his bounty 1 receive 

Such proofs of love divine. 
Had I a thouBand hearts to C'ive, 
Lord, they should all be &ine. 

94 0.....«n«™#»^^ CM 

J AND did the Holy and the Just, 
-•^ The sovereign of the skies. 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, 
That guilty man might rise! 

2 Yes — the Redeemer left his throne — 

His radiant throne on high — 
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:J To dwell with misery here below, 
The Saviour left die skies. 
And sunk to wretchedness and wo, 
That worthless man might rise. 

4 JesuB, my soul odoring bends 

To love so foil, so free ; 
And may I hope that love extends 
Its saying power to me '! 

5 What glad returns can I impart 

For favors so, divined 
Oh take my all — this worthless heart, 
And make it wholly thine. 

95 Or^lilude. L.1 

1 fpHE Lord of life, the Saviour, dies, 
-^ For mortal crimes a Baci;ifice : 

What love, what mercy — how divine ! 
Jesus, and can I call tliee minel 

2 Be all my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise ; 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

3 Let hnmiJe,' penitential wo, 

With painful, pleasing anguish flow : 
And tiiy forgiving smdes mipart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 

96 „...„,„..„..,...,..,.. . 

1 ANGELS, roll the rock ftway; 
■"■ Death, yield up thy mighty preyj 



87 CHRIST. 

See, he rises from the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
3 'Tia the Saviour ; angelg, raise 
Your eternal songs of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiiing- sound. 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes. 
Now to glory see him rise ; 
Hosts of angels on the road 
Hail and sing th' incarnate God. 

4 Heaven nnlblds its portals wide i 
Glorious conqueror, through them ride ; 
King of Glory, mount the throne — 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

5 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs ; 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous songs, 
Prom ten thousaJid thousand tongues. 

97 Tlu Resarrattim if Christ. 7 

1 Tl/TORNING breaks upon the tomb, 

■^'-*- Jesus scatters all its gloom ; 

Day of triumph through the skies — 

See the glorious Saviour rise ! 
3 Ye who are of death afraid. 

Triumph in the scattered shade ; 

Drive your anxious cares away ; 

See the place where Jesus lay. 
S Christian, dry your flowing t«ara, 

Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
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GLOEIFICiTIOS. Ml 

Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

1 rjAIL the day that sees him rise, 
■'^ Glorious, to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Etttera now the gates of iieaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Litll your heads, eternal gates ! 
Chi'ist hath vanq^uished death and sinj 
Take the King of Glory in. 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still he calli9 mankind his own. 

4 Still for us he intercedes ; 

His prevailing death he pleads; 
Wear himseii prepares oiir place. 
Great Precursor of our race. 

5 What though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
Thither our afiections rise. 
Following hun beyond the skies. 

y y Jisua G/oi-ifei— Jubn vii. 41, S3. 

1 XT AIL, thou once despised Jesas! 
*-^ Hail, thou "Galilean" King! 
Thou didst suffer to release us; 
Thou diSst free ea\vatbu hring ; 
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Hail, thou ngoniziitg Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and ehame ; 

By th^ merits we find favor; 
Lile is given through thy name. 

2 Jesus, hail — enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide : 
All the heavenly hosts adoro thee. 

Seated at thy Father's side ; 
There for sinners thou art pleadinc;. 

There thou dost our place prepare, 
Ever for us interceding — 

Friend and Mediator there. 

3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loadest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give; 
Help, ye bright, angelic spirits; 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Help to chant Iranianuers praise. 

1 UU Christ mr 7al^™cMoi-,-fleli, vii, 35. L. y 

1 TJE lives — the great Redeemer lives I 
■'-'- What joy the bless'd assurance gives 
And now, before his Father God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
EJwoet mercy smiles, ajid all is peace. 
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3 Hence then, ye black despairing' thoughts ; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 

His powerful intercessione rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In everj[ dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart — 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 



For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

101 OiiuWoirc Jn the InUnesser, II. i 

1 A RISE, my soul, arise, 

-'^ Shake off thy guilty fears ; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands. 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above. 

For rae to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precioQB blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for ail our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear : 
He owns me for his child — 
I can no longer fear; 
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With confidence I now draw nig-h, 
And Father, Abba, Fatlier, cry. 

lij'J: Christ «Kr High Pritst. C.J 

1 TVrOW let our cheerful eyes survey 
J- ' Our great High Priest above ; 
And celebrate his constant care, 

And sympathizing love, 

2 Though raised to a superior throne; 

Where angels bow around, 
Ancl high o'er all the shining train. 
With matchless honors crowned ; 

3 The names of all his saints he beais, 

Deep graven on his heart ; 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part 

4 Those characters shall fair abide-—- 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments, and crowni 
Are mouldered down to diisL 

5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 

May thy dear name be worn ; 
A sacred ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borne. 

lUO Temptalina.—Jlnb.iv.ia. C, * 

1 VyiTH joy we meditate the grace 
•* Of our High Priest above; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
And overflows with love. 
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CXIMPASSION. -Hn 

3 Tounhed with a wmpathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he iiae felt tlie same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan's fiery darte he bore, 
■ And did resist to blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh. 

Poured out his cri^ and tears, 

And, in his measure, feels afresh 

What every member bears. 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed ho never breaks, 
Nor BCoinK the meanest name. 

6 Then let onr humble laith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 



104 ™.„,.,.— ,^-»..u,«. 

1 "TilD Christ o'er sinners weep, 
-L* And shall our cheeks be dry] 
Let floods of penitential grief 

Burst fijrth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

"The wondering angels see ; 
Be ttou astonished, O my soul- 
He shed those teats for thee. 
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105, 106 CHBISfT. 

3 He wept, that we might weep ; 
Ea.ch sin demands a tear; 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping there. 

lUO Learai^iac.-Mitt.ilSi. 7 

1 "T EARN of me," the Saviour said, 

■" "I'm of meek and lowly heart;" 
See ! tlie feast of love ia spread. 

Peace and blessing I impart: 
Come, ye weary, ye shaJl reel. 

And from bondage shall be free. 
When, with mild, suhmissive breast. 

Ye will come and leam of me. 

2 Leam of me on earth to dwell. 

With thy hopes and home on high ; 
Every earUily treasure sell, 

Heaven's precious pearl to buy ; 
Then Ihe crown thou shalt obtain. 

Where I am thou too shalt be, 
King ftnd priest for ever reign, 

Endless praises learn of me. 

lOu ChrlsllheOitardianDfliiuFcopts. L. 



The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
AikI on his heart his people bears, 
2 He who for ns a surety stood. 
And made the ofe'ing of his Hood, 
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Pursues in heaven his miglity plan, 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Our fellow-sufferer still retains 

The knowledge of out feara and pains; 
And still remembers, in tlie skies, 
Ilia tears and agonies ajid cries. 

4 With boldness, therefore, at his throne 
We come to make our sorrows known ; 
And ask (he aids of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 

107 atrhtth'^iuikif^ga. i>. eiiiw 

1 p OCK of ages, cleft for me, 
-^ Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 

From iJiy wounded side whicli flowed, 

Be of sill the double cure ; 

Save from wrath, and make me pure, 

2 Should my .tears for ever flow, 
Siiould my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone : 
In my hand no price 1 bring. 
Simply to thy croes I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eye-lids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
K«ck of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. 
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109, 109 cuRwr. 

1 "H/'HEN, marshalled cm the niglitly plain, 
'* The glitt'ring host liestudUie sky. 
One star alone, of all the tram, 



2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour 3pea£, 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on tiie raging seas I rode — 

The stonn was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawned — and rudely blowed 
The wind tliat tossed my foundering bark. 

4 Deep liorror then my vitals froze; 

Deafji-Bfruek, I ceased the tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose. 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 

It bade' my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm, and danger's thrall. 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored — my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Star— the Star of Belhlehem ! 

109 T..ro™..,/«.. 8,7 

1 TE8US,stili win I adore thee; 
" Weil thou know'st a sinner's heart; 

HO.IMLlyGUUgk' 



2 Thou, of all-sufficient merit, 

May the blood that from thee flowed, 
May thy purifying Spirit 
Be upon my heart bestowed. 

3 Ah, how deeply am I wounded. 

Spoiled by SataE, pierced hy sin! 
And hath love for me abounded 1 
Harli, a Savioui: speaks within. 

4 " Sinner, yes, my love is towards thee 

EverlaatiDg and divine — 
Endlees hope it yet affords thee. 
Seal it — take it — I am thine." 

5 And wilt thou be mine for ever 1 

Sliall I live with thee, and reign 1 
Come, these mouldering chaitw to sever. 
Come, for death to nle is gain. 

IIU EnmcsC SuppHcalios. 7a. Doilt 

^ AVIOUR, when, in dust, to thee 
■^ Low we bow th' adoring knee ; 
When, repenlajit, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; 
Oh, by all thy pains and wo, 
Suflered once for man helow. 
Bending from thy tlirone on high, 
Heai thy people when they cry. 
2 By thine hour of dark despair. 
By thine agony of prayer, 
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Ill, 112 CHRIST. 

By the puiijle rolje of scorn, 
1^ thy wounds — the crown of tharne — 
I^ thy cross — thy panga and cries, 
By thy perfect sacriiice, 
Josus, look with pitymn; eye; 
Hear thy people when they cry. 
8 By thy deep expirins groan, 
By thy sealed sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumphs o'er the grave, 
By thy power from d'eath to save. 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Saviour, Prince, exalted high, 
Hear thy people when tliey cry. 

Ill CS'is! Ditr kigklixjisxeaa—mi. iii, 9. L. M. 

1 TESDS, thy blood and righteousness 
" My beauty ar^ my glorious dress : 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shaD I stand in that great day ; 
For who aught to my charge sliall lay, 
WhUe, through thy blood, absolved I anj 
From sm'a tretnendoua curse and shame 1 

3 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To take my rnansion iu the skies, 
E'en ttien shall this be all mj' plea— 
" Jeaus hath lived and died for me." 

I I 2- Christ the Rff^gi. 7s. TonHa. 

1 JESUS, lover of my soul, 
" Let me to thy bosom fly, 



While the raging billows roll, 

While the tempest sliJl is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge Imye I none — 

Hangs my helplees Eoul on thee ; 
Jjsave, eh, leave me not alone, 

Still support wid comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 ThoQ, O Christ, art all 1 want ; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the feint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Just Rnd holy is thy name, 

I am all um'ighleouBness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is fomid — 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the heiiling streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 
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113 acdimce ,y CTrisi, C. M. 

1 "INFINITE excellence is thine, 
■*■ Thou lovely Prince of grace ; 
Thine uncreated beauties shine 

With never feding rays. 

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end. 

Come bending at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and praise ascend, 

In thee their wishes meet. 
S Millions of happy spirits live 

On thine exhaustless store ; 
From thee thej all their Wiss receive, 

And still thou givest more. 
i Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 

They iind their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ, 

Through all eternity. 

114 SitHurs iiff led Ic Cclvarn. 7b, Blinea 

1 "O^EARY souls, that wander wide 

• ' From the central point of bliss. 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 

Fly to those dear wounds of his ; 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Rise into the life of God. 

2 Oh believe the record true; 

God to you his Son hath given ; 
Ye may now be tiappy too — 

Find on earth the life of heaven, 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. ("■ , , ,| , 



POWBIl TO SiVE. 115, 116 

llO mating mrcyiarbiTid. C-M- 

1 TTEAL ua, Immanuel, here we ftre, 
■'-■*■ Waiting to feel thy touch; 
Deep wouodeii bouJs to thee repair, 

And Saviour, we are such. 

2 Eememhor him who once am)lted, 

With trembling, for relief; 
" Lord, I believe, with tears he cried, 
"Oh help my linhelieE" 

3 She too, who touched thee in the press, 

And healing virtue stole, 
Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace, 
Tiiy faith hath made thee whole." 

4 Like her, with hopes and feara we come, 

To touch thee if we may; 

Oh send lis not despairing home. 

Send none unhealed away. 

lib (Tniim icitk Chrieu B. U. 

1 "TjEAR Saviour, we aie thine 
■*-' By eTerksting bands; 
Our names, our hearts, we would resign 
And souls, into thy hands. 

5 Accepted fia: thy sake^ 

And justified by faith, 
We of thy righteousness partake, 
And find in thee our life. 
3 Thy Spirit shall niute 

Our souk lo tb.ee, out liettd-, 
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4 Death may our souls divide 

Prom these abodes of ckj ; 
But love slmll keep us neai thy side, 
Through all the gjoomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 

Why should we doubt or fear 3 
Sihce ne in heaven liath fixed his throne, 
He'll bring his people there. 



117, 



SeWiy.UnTma, and the lift. C, B 



And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him. Lord, in thee. 

2 Thou act (he Truth — thy word alone 

True wisdom caa impart; 
Thou only cajist instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life — Ifte rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 

Not death nor hell shall harm. 

1 1 0- 7»e Ormt FlBjsi4aJi. 7. 6. lam' 

IS my conditkin, 
made me whole ! 
There is but one physician 
Can cure a sin-sick souL 
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TIio worst of all diaeases 
Is ligtt, compared with sin; 

On every part it Beizes, 
But rages most within. 

2 Prom men. great skill professing, 

I thought a cure to gain ; 
But this proved more diBtreEsing, 

And added to my pain. 
Some said that nouiing ailed me ; 

Some gave me up for lost ; 
Thus every refuge foiled me, 

And all my hopes were crossed. 

3 At length this great Physician— 

(How matcliless is his grace !) 
Accepted my petition, 

And uMertook my case ; 
Next door to death he found me. 

And snatched me from the grave, 
To tell to all around me 

His wondrous power to save. 

4 A dying, risen Jesua, 

Seen by the eye of faith. 
At once from danger freei us. 

And saves the soul from death : 
Come then to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely give ; 
He makes no hard condition, 

'Tis only— look, and live. 

119 CHrist crKifild. 

I TTAIN, delusive world, adieu — 
* With all of creature good ; 



Only Jesus I pursue. 

Who bought me with, his blood. 
All thy pleasures I forego. 

All thy wealth and.E^ thy pride; 
Only JesuB will 1 know, 

And Jesus crucijied. 

S Tuniinw to my rest again, 

The Saviour I adore ; 
He relieves oiy grief aud pain. 

And bids me weep no more : 
Eivera of salvation flow 

From his head, hia hands, his side ; 
Only Jesiia will I know. 

And Jesus crucified, 

3 Ilim to know is life and peace 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness— 

On Jesus to depend. 
Daily in his grace to ^w, 

Ever in his love abide : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. ^ 
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. could I speak the matchless worth. 
Oh, could 1 sound the glories forth 
Which in my Saviour shine^ 
oar and touch the heavenly strings, 
vie with Gabriel, while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 

HO.IMLlyGOOgk' 



a I'd sing the precious blood he spilt — 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine : 
Ti sing his glorious righteouBness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dieas. 

My soul shall ever shine. 
3 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forma of love he wears. 

Exalted on hia throne ; 
In loftiest sougs of sweetest praise, 
I would, to everlasting days. 

Make all his glories known. 
i Well, the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will call me home. 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A bless'd eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant ia his grace. 

l^i TJcMuwq^Jisusjirecious.-irat.ii.?. C.K 

1 TESUS, 1 love lliy charming name ; 
J 'Tia music to my ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 
■2 Yes — thou art precious to my soul. 
My transport and my trust; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust 
3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth ridily meet^ 
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4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 
And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its caie. 
6 I'll speak the honors of thy name 
With my last laboring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in my arms — 
The antidote of death. 

\ZZ CkaractcFs (if Christ. H.M. 

1 JOIN all the glorious names 
" Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever morlalB knew. 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth,— 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 



My guilty 
No sacri 



o sacrifice beside r 
His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
3 My Advocate appears 

For my defence on high ; 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by ; 
Not all that hell or sin can say 
Shall turn h^ heart, his love a,way. 
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4 My dear Almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy eword — 
Thy reigning grace I sing : 
Thiije is the power ; behold I sit, 
In willing bonds, heneath thy feel. 

5 Should all Ihe hosts of death, 

And powers of heli unknown, 
Put their most dreadful forma 

Of rage and mischief on, 
I shall be safe — for Christ displays 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 

123 Tu...,^j^. 

1 TESUS-the name high over all, 
" In hell, or earth, or sty — 
Angek and men before it fall, 

And devils fear and fly. 

2 Jesus — the name to sinners dear. 

The name to sinners given — 

It scatters all their guilt and fear ; 

It turns their hell to heaven. 

3 Oh that a dying world might know 

The glory of his name; 
My voice shall his salvation show. 
And cry — " Behold the Lamb 1" 

4 Happy, if with my latest breath 

I may but gasp iiis name ; 
Proclaim his love, and cry in death — 
"Behold, behold the Lambl" 
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124, 125 CHRIST. 

124 sa(Si««>-<Fri™<i-Prnv..viiL.M. 8.7. 

1 r^NE there is, shove all others 

^ Well deserres the name of Friend; 
His 13 love beyond a brother's, 
Cosily, free, and Iraowe no end. 

2 Which of all oar friends, to save us. 

Could or would have shed his blood J 
But this Saviour died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 

3 When he lived on earth abased. 

Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now, ahove all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh for grace our hearts to Boil«n ; 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above. 

1 20 frKioKSMMs ./Ws Saitirai-. C. U 

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
■*■-'■ In a believer's ear ! 

It soothes his eoitows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 By him my prayers acceptance gain, 

Aitliough wim sin domed j 
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And I am owned a child. 

4 Weak is the effort of my lieait, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 

I'll praise thee as I ought. 
Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death. 

i.ib JVoiEsJEmed^arisi.— Maik.iii. 3S. L. M. 

1 TBSUS— and shall it ever be— 
" A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ! 

5 Ashamed of Jesus 1 — sooner fiir 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus-r-tha,t dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend J 
No ; when I blu^ be this my shame — 
That 1 no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus 1 — yes, I may, 
When Fve no guUt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe — no good to crave- 
No fear to quell — no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor ia my boasting vain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour s&in; 
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1 ("'OME, every pious heart 

^ That loves Uie Saviour's name. 

Your noblest powers exert 
To celebrate hia fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below. 
The debt of love to hun you owe. 

2 He left his starry crown, 

And kid hia robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died ; 
Wliat he endured no tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and helL 

3 From the dark grave he rose. 

The majision of the dead ; 
And thence hie mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led : 
Up through the sky the conqueror rode. 
And reigns on high, the Saviour — Grod, 

4 Jeeus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love ; 
Yet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts — our all to thee we give: 
The gift, though small, do tliou receive. 

\2H The lati sf CMH. C-M 

I T^O our Redeemer's glorious name 
-*■ Awake tlie sacred song ; 

HO.IMLlyGUUgIC 



Oh may his love — immortal flame — 
Timo every heart and tongue. 

2 He left his radiant throne on hig-h, 

Left the brig'ht realms of bllBs, 
And came to earth to bleed and die — 
Was ever love like thial 

3 DearionJ, while we adoring' pay 

Our homble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say — 
" The Saviour died for me." 

4 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme. 

Pill e^ery heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love thy charming name. 
And join the sacred song 

iZi) Ltchg-tixdaiss. L. M. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

-'-^ And sing thy great itedeemer'a praise ; 
Ho justly claims a song from me, 
His loving-ldndness — di, how free ! 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness — oh, how great 1 

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood. 

His loving-kindness — oh, how good ! 

4 Often I feel my sinful h«irt 
Prone from my Saviour to depart ; 

7 
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5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 
Oh may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing In death. 

6 Then let me mount and Boar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

1 30 TSs Bonn tf Jemi. H. M 

1 T ET earth and heaven combine, 
J-' And one high anthem raise, 
To sing of love divine. 

And shout the Saviour's praise ; 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of JeSus' name. 

2 Jesus — transporting name ! 

It charms Ihe hosts above ; 

They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his love ; 

They look upon his heavenly lace. 

Arid study his mysterious grace. 

3 His name the sinner hears, 

And is from sin set free ; 
'Tis music in his ears; 

'Tis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ 
And dances his glad h^iTt for joy. 

Ho.iM LI, Google 



4 Stung by the scorpion sin. 

My poor expiring soul 
The "balmy sound drinks in, 

And is ttt once made wiiole : 
I see ray Lord upon the tree, 
I know, I feel he died for me. 

5 Oh for a, trumpet voice. 

On all the world to call ; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In him who died for all ; 
Inspire with praise each immaa tongue, 
And wake a universal song, 

lol CinalheJcwfl-isPwple. ll.a. 

1 (~\ THOU ill whose presence my soul 
^ takes delight. 

On whom in nfiliction I call ; 
My comfort by day, and my song in the 
My hope, my salvation, my all; [night, 

2 Oh why should I wander an alien from thee, 

And cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrowa 

And smile at the tears I have shed. 

3 Ye dauglit^rB of Zion, declare — have yon 

The Star that on Israel shone 7 [seen 

Say if in your tents my Beloved has been. 

And where with his, flock he has gone. 

4 Ilia voice, as the sound of the dulcimer 

Bweet, 
Is heard tlirough the shadows of death j 



5 His !ips as a. fountain of righteousness flow. 

To water the gardens of grace ; 
From which their salvation the Gentiles 
shall know, 
And hask in liie smiles of his face. 

6 He looks, and ten tliousanils of angels re- 

And myriads wait for his word ; [joice, 
He speaks, and etarnily, filled with hia 

Ee-echoes the praise of llie Lord. 

loZ Chrht cnvnici as Urditf all. CM. 



Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who ftom his altar call ; 

Estol the stem of Jesse's rod. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed »rf Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fell — 
Hail him who eaves you by hia grace. 
And crown him Zxird of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwoocfcand the gall ; 

Go spread your trophies at his feet, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
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G Oh that, wilJi yonder sacred tiirong, 
We at his feet may fail ; 
We'il join the everlaEting' song. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

133 

1 r^OME, let us join our cheerfu! Eongs 
^ With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousajiil thousaiid are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To lie exalted thus :" 
" Worthy the Lanih," our lips reply, 
" For he was slain fiw us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give. 
Be, Ijord, for ever thine, 

4 Let all thai dwell above tlte sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Con^ire to lift thy glories high. 
And Bpeat thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To biess the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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^ Strike up with cheerful vi 

Each creature, singj; 

Angela — 'begin the song' ; 

Mortals, the etrams prrfoiig'. 

In accents sweet and BliDng — 

"Jesaa i&KiBg." ■ 



Hia dyin^ love ai 



idO TtBOloiyiKiilGTBciffCiriit. i^n. 

1 IVTOW to the Lord a noble song ; 

■'■ ' Awake, laj soul — awake, my toigue; 
Htfflanna to th' Eternal Nttiae, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

S See where it shinea in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, ill the person of his Son, 
Has all hia mightiest works outdone. 

S Grace ! — ^tia a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

HO.IMLlyGOUgk' 



■1 Oh may I reach that happy place 
Where he unvails his lovely fece ; 
Where all his beauties you beholii, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

lob ne Mediation of Otrisl. S. 

1 T>AI8E your triumphant songs 
-'-'' To an immortal tune ; 

Let the wide earth resolitid the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how Eternal Love 

Its Chief Beloved chose. 
And hade him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 

Nor terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 'Twas mercy filled the throne, 
' And wrath stood silent by, 

When Christ was sent with pardons do' 

To rebels doomed to die. 
I) Now, sinners, dry your tears, 

IjOt hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the oflered peace. 
6 Lord, we obey thy call ; 

We lay a humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 

And love and praise thy name. 
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The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
And spread through all the earth ahroad, 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus — the name that calms our fears, 

'Tia music in the Sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the sinner's heavy chain ; 

He seta the prisoner free ; 
His blood removes the guilty stain — 
His hlood ayaJled for me, 

5 Believe — and ye his grace shall know. 

Shall fee! your sins forgiven ; 

Anticipate your heaven below, 

Ana own that love is heaven. 

loo PitiTfoH nmi PSM».— Matt. ii. a. CM. 

1 TVTY Saviour, let me hear thy voice 
■^'* Pronounce the vford of peace. 
And all my warmest powers shall join. 

To celebrate thy grace. 

2 With gentle smiles cail me thy child, 

And speak my sins fbrgiyen ; 

„ .. Coo-jIc 



The accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet liarps o£ heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest path Fll tread ; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away. 

No other fears we know ; 
That hand which scatters pardons down, 
Sliall crowns of life bestow. 

139 Tie SaKioi-?: CM. 



Its influence e' 
And spreads sweet peace around. 
3 Here pardon, life, and joys divine. 
In rich effiision flow. 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doomed to' endless wo. 
3 Th' almighty Termer of the skies 
Stooped to OUT vile abode ; ' 
While angels viewed with wondering eyes, 
And hailed th' incarnate God ! 
i Oh the rich depths of love divine. 
Of bliss a boundless store I 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine, 
I cannot wish ibr more. 
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5 On Ihee alone my hope relies ; 
Beneafh thy cross 1 ftll ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, end my All. 

140 »-_.«,.c.*. 

1 TjEAREST of all fie names above, 
■^ My Jesus and my God — 

Who can resist thy heavenly love. 
Or trifle with thy blood T 

2 'Tis by the merila of thy deafh 

The Father smiles again ; 

'Tis by thine interceding breath 

The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 'Till God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind, 

4 But if Immanuel'a face appear. 

My hope, my joy begins ; 

His name fbrbids my davish iear, 

His grace removes my sins, 

5 While Jews on their own law rely. 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th' incarnate mystery. 
And (here I fix my trust. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

141 /jHJmalion cf tie Holy ^irit. C. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^^ With aU thy quickening' powers j 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In (hese coLl hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here helow. 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Out souls can neither ay nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our fiDrraal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hceannas languish on our tongues, 
And oor devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord — and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee; 
And thine to us so great 1 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

■With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed ftbroad a Saviour's love. 
And that sliall kindle ours. 
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1 pOllE, Holy Spirit, come ; 
^ Let thy bright beams divine 
Rise on our sorrow and our gloo 
And in our darkness shine. 
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143, 144 THE HOLY SPffllT. 

2 Convince U3 all of sin. 

Then lead to Jesua' Mood ; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercy of our God. 

3 Revive our drooping failh ; 

Oar doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every patt. 
And nev^ create the whole. 

143 »,.,..■.,-... 

1 TTOLY Ghost — dispel our sadness, 
■'"*■ Pierce the clouds of nature's night; 
Come, thou source of joy and gladness, 

Breathe thy life and spread thy light 

2 Hear, oh hear our supplication, 

Blessed Spirit, God of Peace i 
Rest upon this congregation, 

With th' abundance of thy grace. 

3 Author of our new creation — 

Bid us all thine influence prove ; 
Make our souls thy habitation ; 
Shed abroad the Saviour's love. 

144 J!=J«.^=(to..-Iol,„i.l3. CM. 

r all the outward forms o 
Tor rites that God has giv 



Nor will of man, nor blocd, nor birth. 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like sorao heavenly wmd, 

Breathes on the eons of flesh ; 

New models all the carnal mind, 

And forms the man afresli, 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 

From the long sleep of death ; 

On lieavenly things we fix our eyes. 

And praise employs our breath. 

145 «..i.,o,,.. c. 



The heart, unchanged, can never rise 

To happiness and God. 
3 Can aught, heneath a power divine, 

The stubborn will subdue 1 
'Tis thine, almighty Saviour, thine 

To form the heart anew. 

3 'Tis tliine the pa^ions to recall, 

And upward hid them rise, 

And make the scales of error fall 

From reason's darkened eyes. 

4 To chase the shades of death avray. 

And bid the sinner live ;' 
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A beam of heaven, a vital ray 

'Tis thine alone to give. 
5 Oh change these wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions end our powers, 

Almighty Lord, be thine. 

14b rScd^Bwes.— Eiefc.n.vil.J. L. M. 



2 Thy ministers are sent in vain. 
To prophesy upon the slain ; 

In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine almighty aid is nig'h. 

3 But if thy Spirit deign to hrcathe. 

Life spreads through all the realms of deatli ; 
Dry bqnes obey fhy powerful voice ; 
They move — tiiey waken — they rejoice. 

147 «,..,,.>-«....,.. 

1 T OVE divine, aU love excelling, 
-'-' Joy of heaven, to earth come dovni ; 
Fix in us thy humMe dwelling. 

All thy feithfiil mercies crown; 
Jesus — thou art el! compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

£nter every longing lieart. 

Ho.iM LI, Google 



2 Come, almighty to deliver, ■ 

Let us now thy life f ecoive : 
Suddenly return, ani never— 

Never more thy temples leare : 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee aa thy hosta above. 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy precious love. 

3 Carry cm thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless may we be ; 
Let US see our whole swvation 

Perfectly secured hy thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory, 

TiO in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

148 Praf^rf«'S<in^lif^Uo„.~J3en.xXKii.^ 

I rj.RACIOUS Father, hear thy child, 

^Now in Jesus reconciled ; 

Let me now behold thy face — 

Triumph in thy saving grace ; 

Pour thy graces from above, 

Hope and joy and peace and love. 
S Lord, I will not let thee go. 

Till the blessing thou bestow : 

Hear my Advocate divine ; 

]j), his iwwerful plea is mine ; 

Can his intercession fail t 

Shall I not in him prevail 1 
3 Holy Spirit— Life Divine, 

Come and make this temple thine ; 



149, 150 THE HOLY SFHtlT. 

Shed thy light throughout ray soul. 
Move ami actuate the whole ; 
Spring of life — thyself impart. 
Rise eteiml in my heart. 

149 ™-../,ii.-rt.,o,.... 5>. 

t OOME, thou fount of every blesfiing, 
^^ Time my heart to sing uiy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call'fbr Bongs of loudest praise. 
2 Teach me some melodious measure. 
Sung by flaming hosts above ; 
I would cliant, with heavenly pleftsure, 
Praises to thy boundless love. 
8 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Literposed iiis precious bloM. 

4 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be: 
Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my waud'rlng heart to thee. 

5 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here's my heart, oh take and seal it, 

Seal it from Ihy courts above. 

10 U ^gaedCoxaanice. L.M 

J QWEET peace of conscience, heavenly 
*^ guest — 
Come, &x thy mansion in my breast; 

HO.IMLlyGOOgk' 



2 Come, smUiiig hope, <md joy si 

Come, maJte your coDstant dwelling Here i 
Still Jet your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

'3 Thou God of hope tmd peace divine. 
Oh make these sacred pleaBuraa mine ; 
Forgive niy sins, my ftars remove, 
And Bend the tokens of thy love. 



My heart should then in death rejoice, 
And raptures tune my fiiltering voice. 

10 1 Fra}er fir Eevimsg Ontct, 7i. Oimb 

1 T IGHT of life, serdphic fire, 
-'-' liove divine — thyself impart ; 
Every faulting Boul mspire. 

Shine in every drooping heart; 
Every mournful sinner cheer, 

Scatter all our guilty gloom; 
Son of God, appear, appear ; 

To thy human temples come. 

2 Come in this accepted- hour ; 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with thy glorious power, 

Rooting out the love of^ sm : 
Nothing, more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less ; 
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152, 153 THE HOW SPIEIT. 

Be thou all our heart's desire, 
All our joy, and ail our peace. 

152 DiviiitChid,t7icciapl<n-td. U U. 

1 p^OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ Withlight and comfort from ahove; 
Be thou OUT guardian, thou our guide. 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And mefce as know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'dr depart 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God : 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let i/s from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
In hia enjoyment to he bless'd ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of biiss. 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

lOo Francr fin- SajMifcatioK. B.M. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come, 
^ With energy divine, 

And on this poor, benighted soul, 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 Oh melt this frozen heart ; 

This stubborn will subdue ; 
Each evil passion OYercorae, 
And form me all anew. 

5 Mine will the profit be, 

But thine shall be the praise ; 



And unto (hee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 

154 «..,^^ 

1 WHEN, my Saviour, ehall I be 

•' Perfectly resigned to thee; 
Poor aod vile in my own eyoa, 
Only is thy wisdcsn wise? 

2 Only thee content to know. 
Ignorant of all below; 
Only guided by thy light, 
Only mighty in thy might ! 

3 So I may thy Spirit know — 
Let him as he listedi blow; 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one ; 

4 PuHy in my life express 
All Uie heights of holiness; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the deptlis of humble love. 

1 00 r*f J-miniM tf /]Sf Spirit. 



And let tliy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high: 
We plead the promise of thy word ; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, lird. 
3 If earthly parents hear 

Their diildren when tliey cry; 
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If they, with love sincere, 
Their varied wants supply, 
Much more wiit thou thy love display. 
And auBwer when thy children pray. 

3 Our Heavenly Father thou. 

We children of thy grace — 
Oh let thy Spirit now 

Descend, and fill the place r 
That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to. praise th" name. 

4 And send thy Spirit d5«n 

Qn all the nations. Lord, 

The preaching of thy word. 
Till heathen lands shall own thy sway. 
And cast tlieir idol gods away. 

5 Then ehall thy kingdom come 

Among onr fallen race. 
And the whde earth heeomo 



And songs of praise, till time shall end. 

lob PraytT ftr tpMlnal Gaiimu. 1 

1 TTOLY Spirit, from on high, 
■*"'- Bend on lis a pitying eye ; 
Animate t!ie droq)ing heart. 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

2 Teach us, with repentant grie^ 
Hanjrfy to unplore relief; 
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3 Other ground-work should we lay, 
Sweep fiiose empty hopes a\ray; 
Make ub feel that Christ alona 
Can for human guilt atone. 

4 May we daily grow in grace. 
And pursue the heavenly race. 
Trained in wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 



157 

i riEACIOUS Spirit— Love divme, 
^-* Let thy light within me shine ; 



Prayer for Saii«iSnil«Mt. 

IS 8p 
light 
y?ea, 



3 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner ftee ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Elamest of immortal rest. 

i Let me never from thee stray. 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me. Lord, for ever thine. 
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158, 169 TBB w>i.T sniuT. 

158 ^jsi.ra?<ct.— Dom. .iii. M. Ifl. CM. 

1 "ITTHY should the children of a King 
** Go moutning ail their days 5 



2 Dost thou not dwell in all the eainta, 
And seal the heirs of heaven 'i 
When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sina forgiven J 
8 Assure my eonacience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witn^s with my heart 
That I am bora of God. 
4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft win^ celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

159 TitBoly^ritaddrcsied^AdcrD^rkAH,. I 

1 "TVESCEND, Holy Spirit, the Dove, 
•^ And visit a sorrowful breast ; 
My burden of guilt to remove. 

And bring me a^urance and rest : 
Thoa only haat power to relieve 

A sinner o'erwhelmed with his load; 
The sense of redemption to give, 

And sprinkle his conscience with bloc 

2 If, when I have put thee to grief, 

And madly to folly returned. 
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160,181 



Thy goodness has been my reliei; 

And lifted me up as I mourned — 
O Spirit of pity and grace, 

Relieve nie again and restore ; 
My spirit in holineas raise, 

To fall and to grieve fhee no moi 






160 ».«., 

1 OTAY, thou msulted Spirit, st 

^ Though I Save done thee su ^.___, 

Nor cast the sinner quite away, 

Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I liave most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace receiTed; 
Ten thousand times tlw goodnesa seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ; 

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High Priek ; 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people's rest. 

4 Now, Lord, my weary soul release. 

And raise me by thy gracious hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

1 1 J^ar ofgrieci-ag Ihe Spiril. S. M. 

I pORBID it, Lord, that we, 
■*■ Who from ihy hand receive 
The Spirit's power to make us free, 
Should e'er that Spirit grieve. 
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2 Oh keep our faith alive ; 

Help us to watch ajid pray ; 
Lest by our carelessness we drive 
The sacred Guest away. 

3 How can we bear to lose 

Our best and kindest friend ; 
Life, health, and happiness refusd, 
And joys Uiat nerer endl 

4 Lord, make us wholly thine ; 

Subdue th^e hearts of stone ; 

Let beams of saving mercy shine. 

And mark us as thine own. 

162 Jfsar ^gnni^gtAc SpmL < 

1 A ND shall I Still the Spirit grieve, 
-^ And still reject his calH 
Oh, will he not the rebel leave 
ia sin's dark way to falll 
3 Shall I the heavenly Friend tefuse, 
And drive him fti>m my hearth 
His warnings and his love abuse. 
And bid him hence depart] 

3 Will he not justly give me o'er, 

Thoagh ready now to savel 
Will he not bar the heavenly door, 
When I his pity crave ^ 

4 "Depart" — will he at last reply J 

Oh, may I now attend ; 
Now to the cross for mercy fly. 
And make my God my friend. 
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INVITiTIONS. 



THE GOSPEL. 

J bo Tie Oaspri lar^taliM. CM. 

1 T ET every mortal ear attend, 
-'-' And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 

With an inviting voice, 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starvinff souls, 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To £11 an empty mind ; — 

3 Eternal wisdoCi has prepared 

A Boul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviBion taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living Btreams, 

And pine away and die ; — 
Here you may quench your raging thirst, 
With sprii^s that never dry, 

5 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open, night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away. 

Ib4 ShMrt mvliedia Christ— «itt.iit3B. 8.7.4. 
1 i~^OME, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
^ Lost and ruined by the fell; 
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"' 
You will t 

Not the righteous— 
Sinners Jesua came to calL 

2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome; 

God's free bounty glorify : 
True lielief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh — 

Without money, 
Ctane to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fifneEB fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth. 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

4 Lo ! th' incarnate God, ascended, 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 

Venture on him, venture whoUy, 

Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 

Can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, joined in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Ijamb ; 

While the blisEful seals of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may sing- the same. 

1 1) Tis Oospil Feast. C. J 

1 VE wretehed, hungry, starving poor, 
■*- Behold a royal feast, 
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Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble gTiest. 
2 See, Jesus stands with open arma: 
He calls, he bids you come ; 
Gailt holds yon back, and fer alarms, 
But see, there yet ig room. 
8 Room in the Saviour's bleeding' heart; 
There love Mid pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles a.t his feet. 

4 In him tlio Father, reconciled, 

Invites your souls to come ; 

The rebel shall be cedled a child, 

And kindly welcomed home. 

lob TSs Bcc8p(a( T^MS.— a Cor. vi. 2. S. M. 

1 TUOW is th' accepted time, 
-'■ ' Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, siimers, come withont delay, 

And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time. 

The Saviour calls to-day ; 

To-morrow it may be too late — 

Then why should you delay t 

5 Now is th' accepted time, 

The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet is room, 

1 D7 Tie Surioiir's /ntiinfion—Juliii >ii. 37, C, K. 

1 'pHE Saviour calls— let every ear 
■*■ Attend the heavenly eound : 
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2 For every tliirsty, longing heart, 

Here streama of bounty flow ; 
And life uid health .and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 Ye sinners, come-r-'tia mercy's voice j 

The gracious call obey ; 

Mercy invites to heavenly joys. 

And can you yet delay 1 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love impacts, 
And drink, and never die, 

Ibo •■retlIu,n,isni««i."-Liikexiy.23. H. M 

1 yE dying sons of men, 

-*■ Sunk deep in sin and wo. 

The gospel's voice attend, 

While Jesus sends to you ; 

Ya perishing and guilty, come ; 

In Jesus' arms there yet is room. 

2 No longer now delay ; 

■ No vain excuses frame ; 
He bids you come to-day. 

Though poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready, sinners, come ; 
. For every trembling soul there's rpom. 

3 Compelled by bleeding love, 

Ye wandering souls, draw near ; 
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Christ calls y;ou from above — 
His charming accents hear; 
Let whosoever will, now come ; 
In mercy's anna there still is room. 

1 69 " Tkc ,oin-ais nigh lAts.--Rom. s. 6-3. 7. 

1 QAY not, sinner, in thy heart— 
^ " Who shajl ascend on iiigh. 
Call on Christ to take my part, 

And bring him from the skyl" 
Say not, in thine unbelief— 

" Who will to the depths descend. 
Tell the burdened sinner's grie£ 

And bring the sinner's Friend V 

2 No, the grucious word of faith 

Hath taught thee better thmgs ; 
"Inward turn thine eye," itsaith; 

While Christ to thee it brings ; 
Christ is ready to impart 

Light B.nd life (o those who sigh ; 
"In fliy mouth and in thy heart 

The word is ever nigh." 

1 70 The Hmvv-ladsn taiiilf*.— MaU. ji. 33. L, ! 

1 " r^OME hither, (ffl ye weary souls, 

^ Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
I'll give you rest from all your toils, 
/uid raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 " They shall iind rest, who learn of me ; 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
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171, 173 THE QOSPEX. 

But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 " Bless'd is the maji whose sliouUers take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 

My grace shall make the hurden light" 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With faitli, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign OUT spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide ua at thy will. 

ITl TAe marn iHvilei. Ts. 

1 /~<OME, ye weary sOuls oppress'd, 
^ Find in Christ the promised rest; 
On him all your burdens roll, 

He can wound, and he make whole. 

2 Ye who dread the wrath of God, 
Come and wash in Jesus' hlood: 
To the Son of David cry ; 

In his word he's passing by. 

3 Naked, guilty, poor, and blind, 
All your wants in Jesus find; 
This the day of mercy is. 
Now accept the profiered hliss. 

172 „.„„,„.„,.. 

1 'T'HE voice of free grace cries, "Escape 
-»■ to the 
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HallsluJDhIo the Liinb, ubo Iiitli bonghl oiour 

2 Ve soula that are wounded, to Jesus re- 
He calls you in mercy — and can you for- 

Tliough your sins have aiisen as high as a 

mountain, 
His blood can remove them — it flows from 

the foantain. 

3 Bless'd Jesus, thou reignest exalted and 

O'er sin, death, and hell, thou art ever vic- 
torious ; 

Thy name will we praise in the great con- 
gregation. 

And triumph, ascribing to thee our sal- 
vation. 
i With joy shall we stand, when escaped to 
the shore ; 

With harps in our hands, we'll praise tJiee 



We'll range the sweet plains 
And sing of salvation for ever 
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IVO The Sini^er tailed. S. M 

1 "pETURN and come to God; 
-'-•' Cast all your sins away; 

Seek ye the Saviout's cleansing blood ; 
Repent, believe, obey, 

2 Say not ye cannot come ; 

For Jesus bled and died. 
That none who ask in hunible faith 
Should ever be denied. 

3 Say notye will not come ; 

'Tis Giod vouchsafes to ca.ll ; 
And fearful shall Iheir end be found. 
On whom his wrath shall fall, 

4 Come, then, whoever will,' 

Come while 'tis called to-day; 
Flee to the Saviour's cleansing blood ; 
Repent, believe, obey. 

l74:"Br&Dldl3taidatckedBer.''-UDr.m.W. L.M 
1 "DEHOLD a stranger at (he door ! 

■* He gently knocks — has knocked before ; 



2 Oh, lovely attitude, he elands 
With melting heart and open hands ! 
Oh, matchle^ kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

3 But will he prove a friend indeed f 
JUb will — the very friend you need ; 
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INVITATIONS. 



4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine ; 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out that hateful monster, sin. 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

5 Admit him, ere his anger burn, 
Lest he depart, and ne ei" return ; 
Admit him, or the hour's at hand. 
When at his door denied you'll etand. 

1 70 The Bachmlir.—Jet. snl. 13-30. L. M.. 

1 "pETURN, O wand'rer, now return, 
-*-^ And seek an injured Father's face; 
Tht^e warm desires that in thee bum, 

Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, O wand'rer, now return. 

And seek a Father's melting heart;. 
His pityinff eves thy grief discern. 

His hand Enall heal thine inward smart. 

a Return, O wand'rer, now return ; 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 
Go to his bleeding fi)et,-<ind leant 
How freely Jesus can forgive- 

4 Return, O wand'rer, now return,. 
And wipe away the falling tearr 
'Tis God who says, " No longer mourn," 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 
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176, 177 THE OOSPBL. 

1 / D FarioK and Psacs iifentd. 7b. 6 lines. 

1 "VE who in his courts are found, 

■*■ Listening to the joyful sound, 
Lpst and helpless as ye are, 
Pull of sorrow, sin, and care, 
Glorify the King of kings ; 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes. 
View bis bleeding sacrifice ; 

See in him your sins fin-given. 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

1 77 rSs 7Hiii!n«™.-RoY. nEi, 17. 20. a M. 

1 'T'HE Si>irit, in our hearts, 

-*■ Is whispering, " Sinner, come ;" 
The bride, uie church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, " Come," 

2 Let lihn that heareth say 

To aU about him, " Come ;" 
Let him that thirsts for righteonsnoss. 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 

3 Yes, -whosoever will. 

Oh let him &eely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis JesuB bids him come. 

4 Lo, Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, "I quieHy come;" 

LorS, evevi so ; we wait thy hour ; 

ioBOB, QUI B9.\UMC, come. 

„ . Coo-jIc 



INVrTATTONS. 178, 179 

178 „,»-.„,-* 

1 r^OME, weary souls, with sin ilistresaed, 
^ Gome, and accept the promieed rest; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with sin, a painful load, 

Oh come, and spread your woes abroad : 
Divine compassion, mig'hty love. 
Will aO the painful load remova 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon and life and endless peace. 
How rich the.gift, how free the grace! 

4 liOrd, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart: 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice. 
And hless the kind inviting voice. 



179 






Mercy and free salvation buy, 

Buy wine and milk and gospel grace. 

2 Ye nothing in exchange can give ; 

Leave all yef have and are, behind J 
Freely the gift of God receive. 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

3 Come to the Jiving waters, come; 

Sinners, obey your Maker's callj 
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Return, ye weary wanderers, home. 
And find my grace is free for all. 

180 „„.,,,„..»,.-,.„..,.,,. 

1 pOME, ye weary sinnere, come, 

^ All who groan beneath your load ; 
J^us calls the wanderers home ; 

Hasten to your pardoning God: 
Come, ye guilty souls oppressed. 

Answer to the Saviour s call — 
" Come, and I will give you rest ; 

Come, and I will Kave you alL" 

2 Burdened with a world of grief, 

Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unhelief. 

Burdened with the wrath of God, 
Lo, we come to thee for ease — 

True and gracious as thou art ; 
Now our weaiy souls release. 

Write forgiveness on our heart. 

1 1 The Oospcl J^sssage. 8. 1. i 

1 CINNERS, will you scorn the message 
'^ Sent in mercy from above 1 

Every sentence — oh how tender ! 
Every line is full of love ; 

Listen to it — 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim — 
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" Pardon to each rebel sinner, 

Free forgivenesE in his name :" 
How important '. — 
" Free ibrgiTeness in his name." 
Tempted soul3( they hring- you succor; 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears ; 
And, with news of conisolation, 

Chase away the felling tears ; 
Tender heralds 

Chase away the falling tears. 
False prafeseoTS, groveling worldlings, 

Callous hearers of tJie word — 
While the messengers address you, 

Taie the warnings they aflbrd ; 
We entreat you — 

Take tlie warnings they afford. 

1 O Z PcacB U lie truxbled Soul. %. M, 6 lines. 

i "pEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive 

Has taught each scene the note of wo ; 
Ceaae thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 

And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed, 

Unburthen here thy weighty load ; 
Here find thy refuge and thy rest. 

And trust the mercy of thy God ; 
Thy God's thy Saviour — glorious word ' 
Oh hear, believe, and bless the Lord. 
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^3, Wi THE OOBPEL. 

1 OO Ufi thi Day ^ Sulvuion. L. M. 

1 T IFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
-'-' The time t' insuro the great reward; 
And while the lamp holds out to hum, 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that God has given 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven; 
The day of gruce, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

8 Then what my thoughts design to do. 
My hands, with aJl your might pursue ; 
Since no device nor work is found. 
Nor fiiith nor hope, beneath the ground. 

4 There are no acta of pardon passed 
In the cold grave to which we haste; 
But darkness, death, and long despair, 
Reign in eternal siience there. 

184 r*..J/a™. 7.6. 

1 CTOP, poor sinner, stop and think, 
^ Before you ftrther go ; 

Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting wo ] 
Once again we charge you — stop ; 

For unless you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, you drop 

Into the bummg. kke. 

2 Say, have you an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose 1 

Ho.iM LI, Google 



Pear you not that iron rod 
With which he breaks his foes J 

Can you etand in that dread day, 
When he judgment shall proclaim, 

And the eirth shall melt away. 
Like wax before the flame f 

3 Soon relentless deatii will come, 

To drag you to his bar ; 
Then, to near your awful doom. 

Will fill you with despair ; 
All your siiis will round you crowd, 

Slna of a blood-crimson dye, 
Each for vengeance crying loud ; 

And what can you reply ? 

4 Though your heart be made of steel, 

Vour forehead lined with brara, 
God at length will make you feel ; 

He will not let you pass. 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

(Though they now despise his grace,) 
"Rocks and mountains, on us Sill, 

And hide us from his fece." 

loO JtonoucJ.-Luko 1111.83. B. M. 

1 "rjESTRUCTION-S dangerous toad 
-*-^ What multitudes pursue I 
While that which loads the soul to God 
Is known or sought by few. 
3 Believers enter in 

By Christ, the living gate : 
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But those who will not leave their sin, 

Complain it is too strait. 
3 If self must be denied, 

And sin forsaken quite. 
They ratlier choose the way that's wide, 

And strive to think it rigiit 
i Encompassed by a throng. 

On numbers they depend; 
They say, " so many can't be wmng. 

And miss a happy end." 

5 But hear the Saviour's word, 

"Strive fcir the heavenly gate; 
Many wiH call upon tlie Lord, 
And find their cries too late." 

6 Oh hear the gospel call. 

And enter while j;ou may ; 
The flock of Christ is always small, 
Yet none are safe hut they. 

7 Lord, opeo anners' eyes. 

Their awful'state to see; 
And make them, ere the storm arise. 
To thee for safety flee. 

loO " IfAy aill m iHc'' la. Doable 

1 eiNNERS, turn, why will ye die I 
■^ God your Maker aslcs you why? 
God who did you being give. 
Made you with himself to live ; 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of his own hunds; 
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■WiENlNGS. 187 

Wliy, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die? 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God your Saviour asks you why ; 
He who did your souls retrieve — 
Died himself that ye might live. 
Will ye let him die in TainT 
Crucify your Lord agam 1 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight hia grace, and, die J 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die 1 
God the Spirit asks you why ; 
Now liis influence from alrave. 
Moves you to emhroce his love : 
Will ye not his grace received 
Will ye still refuse to live 1 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die t 

187 „.«.„..„. 

1 fpHE time is shorl— ye sinners, fear 
■*- To trifle time away ; 

The word of great salvation hear. 
While it is called today. 

2 The time is short-— ye rebels, now 

To Christ the Lord suhmit ; 
To mercy's golden sceptre l)ow. 
And ftJl at Jesus' feet. 

3 The time is short — ye saints, rejoice ; 

The Lord will quickly come ; 
Soon shttli you hear the Bridegroom's voicQ 
To call you to your home. 
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4 The time is short, the moment aoat, 
When we shall dwell above, 
And be for ever happy there, 
With Jesus, whom we love. 

J, OO The Danger of Delay. 

1 TTASTEN, sinner, to be wise ; 
■'-'■ Stay not for the morrow's sun : 
Wisdom if you still despise. 

Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercj to implore ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest Uiy season should he o'er, 
Ere Uiis evening's course be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun; 

Lest Oiy kmp should cease to burn, 

Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be bless'd ; 

Stay not for the morrow's suu; 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

5 Lord, do thou the sinner turn ; 

Rouse him from his senseless state ; 
Let him not thy counsel spurn, 
And lament his choice too late. 
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0-MORROW, Lord, is tliine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 



190 

AiwI if its Bun arise and shine, 

It ghines by thy coinmand. 

S The present moment flies, 

And bears our life away ; 

Oh make thy servants truly wise, 

That they may live to-da.y. 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hmig. 
Awaken, oy thy mighty power, 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demanda our care — 

Oh, be it now pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may we fly, 

Swift as the morning light, 
Lest life's young golden heams should die 
In Kudden, endless night. 

190 fiejsniance tcmmmifci-Acu ivii. 30. CM. 

1 T3EPENT, (the voice celestial cries,) 
^*' No longer dare delay ; 

The wretch that scorns the mandate die^ 
And meets a fiery day, 

2 Ye sinners, in his presence tow. 

And all your guilt confess ; 

Accept the offered Saviour now. 

Nor trifle with hb grace. 

3 Bow ere the awfiil trumpet sound. 

And call you (o his bar j 
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4 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
AaA yet prolong our days ! 
Our Ivearts, suMued by goodness, fell, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 

191 ' TAcSJBnermjrBfd. ia 

1 CINNER, rouse thee from thy sleep; 
'^ Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Raise tlijr spirit dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Wate from sleep, arise from death ; 
See the bright and living path ; 
Watchful tread that path — be wise ; 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime. 
Prom this hour redeem thy time ; 
Life secure, without delay ; 

Evil is the mortal day. 

4 House thee, sinner, from thy deep; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep; 
Jesus calls from death and night, 
Jesus waits to shed his light. 

1 y .i Life the aeeeplid Time. L. M 

1 "\T[/"HILE life prolongs its precious light, 
*' Mercy is foimd, aiid peace is given; 
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'i Wliile Cod invites, how Meas'd the day ! 
How Bweet the gospel's charming sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God he's found. 

3 t^oon, home on time's most rapid wing. 
Shall death command you ta the grave ; 
Before his bar your spirita bring. 

And none he. found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone lajid of deep despair. 

No sabbath's heavenly light shall rise ; 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to tlie skies. 

193 «n„™™...™....™.^ CM. 

1 OINNER8, the voice of God regard; 
"-^ His mercy speaks to-day ; 

He calls you, by his sovereign word. 
From sin's destructive way, 

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest. 

You live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell ; 

Why will you persevere I 
Can you in endless torroenla dwel!, 
Shut up in black despair 1 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of ain and folly go 1 
[n pain you travel all ycur days, 
To reap eternal wo! 
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194, 195 THE OOSFEL. 

5 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace ; 
His merc^ will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seeR his face. 
G His }ove exceeds your highest thoughts; 
He pardons like a, God ; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
Through a Redeemer's blood. 

194 77ic ScqfWs JMisfiits. CM 

1 'X/'E scofiers, your expiring breath 

■*■ Consigns your souls to chains; 
By the last agonie^ of dealli 
Sent down to fiercer pains. 

2 When iron slumhers bind your flesh. 

With strange surprise you'll find 
Immortal vigor spring afresh. 
And tortures wake the mind. 
i Tlien you'll confess the frightful names 
Of plagues you scorned before,^ 
No more appear like idle dreams,' 
Like foolish tales no more. 
4 Then will you curse that fatal day, 
(With flames upon your tongues,) 
When you exchanged your souls away 
For vanity and songs. 

1 90 Warnins W tic Stunir.—Ezek. isll. 14. 7, 

1 QINNER, art thou stiH secure I 
*^ Wilt thou still refuse to pray 1 
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Can thj heart or hand endure. 
In the Lord's avenging day? 
S See, his mighty arm is bared ; 
AwfiJ terrors cloUie his brow 1 
For his judgments stand prepared ; 
Thou must either break or iww. 

3 At his presence, nature shalies ; 

Earth, affrighted, hastes to flee ; 
Solid mountains melt like wax — 
What will then become of thee 1 

4 Who his coming' may abide? 

You tliat glory in your shame. 
Will you find a place to hide 
When the world is wrapped in flame I 

5 Lord, prepare us, by thy grace. 

For that day when thou shalt come ; 
Be our shield and hiding-place. 
And receive us, ransomed, home. 

196 rAsJ-^nciAasl^ixf. C.N 

1 IVfOW is the time, th' accepted hour, 
•'-' O sinners, come away; 

The Saviour's knocking at your door — 
Arise without delay. 

2 Oh don't refuse to give him room, 

Lest mercy should withdraw ; 
Ho'll then in robes of vengeance come. 
To execute his law. 

3 Then where, poor mortals, will you be, 

If destitute of grace, 
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4 Oh, could you Bhua that dreadful sight, 

How would j^u wish to fly 
To the daik shades of endless night, 
From that all-searching eye ! 

5 Let not these warning's he in vain, 

But lend a listening ear ; 
Lest you should meet them all again, 
Wlien wrapped in keen despair. 

iy7 "Wlierelhdr warn dMh sal." 8.7. 

1 CINIfflR, can you slight the Saviour, 
^ Press your downward way to hell. 
Sink your priceless soul for ever, 

Wliere the lost in anguish dwell 1 

2 Conscience is a worm undying. 

Guilt an everlasting fire ; 
Hope, its blessed beam denying. 
Must from that dark world retire. 

3 In that prison, endless meanings, 

Blasphemies, and madness dwell ; 
Chains of darkness, shrieks and groanings — 
This, O sinner, this is heU. 

1 y O Pwoer iiflhe Go^c/.— Rim, I. 13. L. M. 

1 ITTHAT shall the dying sinner do, 
** That seeks relief fiom all his wol 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind J 
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2 How ehall we have our crimes forgiven, 
Or form our natures fit for lieaveul 
Can souls all o'er defiled with sin 

Make their own powers and passions dean. 1 

3 In yain we search, in vain we try, 
Till JesQS brings his gospel nigh ; 
Tis there that power and glory dwell. 
Which save rebellious soub from hell. 

4 This is the pillai of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace — we trust, the word. 
And find salvation in the Lord. 
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OW sad our state hy nature is I 
■ Our sin — how deep it stains ! 
And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. ' 

2 But the inviting voice of grace 

Sounds from the sacred word— 
"Ho, ye despairing sinners, corns, 
And trust upon the Lord." 

3 My soul obeys th' almighty call. 

And runsto this relief; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord, 
Oh help my unbelief 

4 To the dear fountain of liy blood, 

Lucamate God, I fiy ; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest iye. 
10 
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5 A.guillj, weak, mid helpless worm. 
On thy kind anas I fall; 
Be tbou my slrenglh and rigliteousnees. 
My J^us, and my all. 

200 .-™..,.-,. 



Ye who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Mourning souJa, diy «p your tears ; 
Banish all jour guilty fears ; 

See youT guilt and curse remove. 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

3 Ye, alas, who long have been 
Willing slaves to death and sin — 
Now front bli^ no longer rove ; 
Stop, and teste redeeming love. 

4 Welcome, all by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to his sacred rest ; 
Nothing brought him frren above — 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

5 Hither, then, your music bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above — 
Join to praise redeeming, love. 

.oUl Chi nm^ tnimn ia'tlie Oospel. 

Son, 



Wliere love 
And truth is 
•■i Here Bumers of a huraljle frame 

May taste his grace, and learn hie name ; 
May read, in cnairacters of biood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God, 

3 The prisoner hero may breaft his chaine. 
The weary rest from all his pains, 

The captive feel his bondage cease, 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

4 Here iaith reveals to morlal eyes 
A brighter world beyond tlie skies ; 
Here shin^ the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endleas day. 

5 Oh grant us grace, almighty Lord, 
To read and mart thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receire, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

ZvZ ris jtitni) y ourf.—Ps. iii.il. 1. lis. 

1 'T'HY mercy, my God, is The liieme of 
-*- ' my song. 
The joy of my heart, and the boast of lay 

Thy free grace alone, from the' first to the 



2 The door of thy mercy stands open all daj 
To the poor and the needy who knot i by 
the way ; 
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S03, 304 THB OOSPEI. 

No Huiner shall ever be empty sent back. 

Who comes tiie free gift of salvation to take. 
S Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from bell; 

Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders I'll teil ; 

'Twas JeeUB, my friend, when lie hnng on 
the tree, 

Who opened the channel of mercy for me. 
4 Great Father of mei-cies, thy goodness I 

And the covenant love of thy crucified Son ; 
AJl praise to the Spirit, wlioae whisper 

divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteo 
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i cease, my wandermg soul, 

AH the wide world, to either pole, 

Has'not for thee a home. 
3 Behold the ark of God, 

Behold the open door ; 
Oh haste to gain tliat dear abode. 

And rove, my soul, no more. 
3 There safe thou shalt abide. 

There sweet shall be thy rest ; 
Thy every longing satisfied — 

Witii full sdvation bless'd, 

^04 TAB FaifJifiiin™ «/■ Od. CM, 

1 "DEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly 

•'-' Awake, my voice, and sing [theme, 
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1 r^Hcea; 
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The mighty works^ or mightier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tel! of his wondrous feithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 

To ivretched, dying men ; 
Hia hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen, 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass, 

The mighly promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 Oh, might I hear his heavenly tongue 

But whisper, "Thou art mine," 
Those gentle words should raise my son 
To notes almost divine. 

205 ^,.,.., »,.... 

Harmonious to the e; , 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 
Z Grace first contrived a way 
1*0 save rchellioue man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous pkn. 
1 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread ibe heavenly road ; 
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SOe, 207 THE OOSPBt. 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 

While pressing- on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown. 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 

Aid well deserves the praise. 

^UO TAB Olor) if Rcdempiiint.—lBB. Tlii. S3. C, M. 

1 ■pATHER, how wide thy glotj shines! 
■*■ How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs, 

By thonsa^ds through the skies. 

2 But when we view thy strange design 

To save rehellious worms, 
Where vengeance an^ compassion join 
In their divmest forms; — 

3 Here Uie whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone — 
The justice or the grace. 

4 Now the full glories of the Lamh 

Adorn the heavenly plams; 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name, 

And try their choicest strains. 
6 Oh, may I bear some humble part 

Li that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue. 

ZUl ThelAreeMmxIs. It. 



To proclaim his holy kw, 
All my spirit sinka with awe. 

2 When, in ecstaEy Bublime, 
Tabor's glorious sleep J climb, 
At the too transporting light. 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I r^t — 
God, in flesh made manifest. 
Shines in my Redeemer's fece, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here J would for ever stay. 
Weep end gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

2\J0 ThcBhKidifCkriil— Rev. i.S. CM 

1 rpHERE is a fountain filled with Hood 

■*■ Drawn from Immannera veins ; 
And sumers plui^d beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile es he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
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Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

Fll sing thy power to save. 
When this poor lisping, faltermg tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

.iUy Christ mtrliffht and SaliioUm. S. M. 

1 XJOW heavy is (he night 
^■^ That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ, with his reviving light. 

Over our souls arise ! 

3 Our giiilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of heaven ; 
But, in his righteousness arrayed, 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
His handa Infected nature cute. 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold oar souls in vain : 

He seta the sons of bondage free, 

And breaks the cursed chain. 

5 Lord, we adore thy ways 

To bring UB near to God; 
Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 
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GLOKT. 210,211 

210 THO«spclpn>c!aimrd. H. M. 

1 pRAlSE to the Lord on high, 

■*- Who spreads his triumphs wide; 

While Jesus' fragrant name 
Is breathed on every side; 
Balray and rich the odors rise, 
And hll tlie earth, and reach the skies. 

2 Ten thousand dying- souls 

Its influence reel, and live ; 
Sweeter than vital air 

The incense they receive ; 
They breathe anew, und rise, and sing 
Jesus the Lord, their conquering King. 

3 But sinners scorn the grace 

That brmgs salvation nigh ; 

They turn away Iheir face, 

And faint, and fall, and die. 

So sad a doom ve saints deplore. 

For oh, they fell to rise no more. 

ill Prai,,f,r S^lv,,lim. CM. 

1 CALVATIONl-oh, the joyful sound ; 
^ 'Tis pleafiii'o t- "-^ -"--■■■ 



3 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 
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3 Salvation — let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the Bound. 

212 c..—. ,., .„... 

1 "pROM the cross uplifted high, 

■'- Where the Saviour deigns, to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting' on tlie ravished ear '. — 
" Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan 1 

On my pierced body laid. 
Justice owns the ransom paid : 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son — 
Como and welcome, sinner, come. 

8 " Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed. 
Never from his house to roam — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo, I come — your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 
To the realms of endless day. 
Up to my eternal home — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come !" 
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Suited to every a. 

Who hears the joyfal sound. 
3 Come, then, with all your wants and 

Your every burden bring; [wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 

A deep celestial spring. 
3 Milliona of sinners, vile as you. 

Have here found 1^ and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues tix). 

And drink, adore, and bless. 

214 Raipllm ef lie Oesptl— lCo!.i.33.S4. CM. 

1 pHRISTandhis cross areall our theme; 
^ The mysteries tliat we speak 
Are scondBl in the Jew's esteem. 
And folly to the Greek, 



e in fheir dying Lord. 

3 The vital eavor of hia name 

Restores their fainting hreath ; 
But unhelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death, 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down 

Like showers of heavenly ram. 
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S15, S18 THE GOSPEL. 

In vain Apollos bows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 

J.\o TAjSsW.— Msitrviil, 30, CM 

1 TI^HAT is the thing of greatest prici* 

' ' The whole creation round — 

That which was lost in ^Paradise, 

That which in Christ ie found 1 

2 The soul of man — Jehovah's breath — 

That keeps two worlds at strife ; 
Hell moves beneath to work its death, 
Heaven stoops to give it life. 

3 God, to redeem it, did not spare 

His well heloved Son ; 
Jesus, to save it, deigned to bear 
Thesinsof allinone. 

4 And is this treasure borne below, 

In earthen vessels frail 1 
Can none its utmost value know, 
Till flesh and spirit fiiil ) 

5 Then let us gather round the cross, 

Tliat knowledge to obtain — 
Not by the soul's eternal loss. 
But everlasting gain. 

.6 lb Til Oite Tl-i,-ff veedfal. c. « 

1 "pELIGION is the chief concern 
■" Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know, 
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1 More needful tiiis than glittering wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows ; 
Nor reputation, food, or health, 
Ciin g-jve us such repose. 
1 Religion should, our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful hloom ; 
Twil! fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 
II Oh may my heart, by grace renewed. 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubhom will subdued, 
Hia government to own. 
^ Let deep repentances faith, and love, 
Be joined with godly feqr ; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

217 Souing the Sied. S. IV 

1 COW in the morn the seed, 
^ At eve hold not thy hand ; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed 
Srood-cast it round the land. 

2 Beside all waters sow. 

The highway furrows stock ; 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 

Scatter it on the rock. 
8 Thou know'st not which may tlirive, 

The late or early sown; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 

When and wherever strown. 
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4 Thou canst not toil in nain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in (he sky. 

5 Then, when (he glorious end. 

The day of God, is come, 
The augd-reapers shall descend. 
And ne&veu shout — "harvest hon 

218 «..™-. 



2 In vaiu we plant, without thine aid. 

And water, too, in vain ; 
Lord of the harvest, God of grace, 
Send down thy heavenly ruin. 

3 Then shall our cheerfiil hearts and tongues 

Begin this song divine — 
" Thou, Lord, hast given the rich increase, 
And be the ghiry thine." 

219 ~..... 

1 C\ GOD, by whom the seed is given, 
'-' By whom the harvest bJessM, 
Whose word, like nianna showered from 

Is planted in our i>reast.; 

HO.IMLlyGUUgk' 
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2 Preseirve it from (lie posing feet. 

And plimd'rers of tho air. 

The suitry sun's intenser heat, 

And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly atrown, 

Do thou fiiy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown, 
Sliall ripen in the sky. 

220 »,_.. B.M 

(~\N what 1ms now been sown, 

^^ Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 

The power is thine alone 

To make it spring and grow : 

Do thou the gracious harvest raise, 

And thou alone shalt have the praise. 

221 

Grant us, Lord, b ^ , 

Bless the word which has been, spoken 
And thy saving grace hcstow. 
2 Give us hearts resolved, believing ; 
Plant in as thy holy fear ; 
That, with joy thy word receiving. 
We may do, as well as hear. 
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THE SINNEH AWAKENED. 
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1 T O, on a narrow neck of knd, 

-*-' 'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 

Yet how insensible ! 
A point of time, a mjDment's space. 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, 

Or — shuts me up in hell. 

2 O God, mj inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel £eir solemn weight, 
And save me ere it lie too kt«— 

Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And teB me, Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom! 

4 Be this ray one great business here — 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

To makp my calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill. 
And sufler all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure, 

5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, lo live 

And reign willi thee above ; 
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Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight. 
And everlasting love. 

ZJ-S CoTOici™SjIlci.aB.-Bodi, vii.H.O. CM. 
1 T ORD, how secure my conscience was, 
^ And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 

And thought my sins w^re dead. 
3 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright; 
But since the precept came 
Witli a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before, 

Tm terribly I si 

How perfect, holy 

Is thine eterned 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load — 

My sins revived again ; 
I had provolfed a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were elttin. 

5 My God, I cry with every breath 

For some kind power to save ; 
To break the bonds of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 

224 „—„.„,-„.,..„.». ... 

1 A STONISHED and distressed, 
-^ I turn my eyes within ; 
My heart wifli loads of guilt oppressed, 
The seat of every sin. 
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2\Si THE SINNER 

2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 

What vile affections there ! 
Distrust, presnmption, artful guilo. 
Pride, envj, slavish fear. 

3 Almighty King- of saints, 

These inward ibea Buhdue ; 

Dispel the darkness of my mind. 

And all my powers renew. 

4 This done, rav cheerful voice 

Shall bud hosannas raise; 
Jify soul shall glow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim tiy praise. 

226 r..,„,^-...-B..„.„„,.» ,. 

1 r\ii for a glance of heavenly day, 
^-' To take this atubhom stone away. 
And thaw, with beams of love divine. 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quaki 
The seas can roar, Oie mountains shake 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt. 
Dear lord, an adamant would melt; 
But I con read each moving line. 
And nothing move this heart of mine. 

4 But power divine the heart can move, 
And melt to penitence and love: 
Spirit of Grace, the work is tlijne ; 
Oh move and melt this heart of mine. 
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1 A H, whilhet should I go, 

-'^ Burdened, and sick, and faint 1 
To whom should I my txouhles show, 
And pour out my complaintl 

2 My Saviour bids me come. 

Ah, why do I delay ] 
He calls the weary sinner home. 
And yet from him I alay ! 

3 What worldly tie must break 1 

Wliat idol yet depart, 
Which will not let the Saviour take 
I'osaessibn of my heart 5 
\ Jesus, the hind' ranee show. 
Which I have feared to see; 
And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back from thee. 
5 Oh brefi.k the fatal chain. 
And al! my bonds remove ; 
Kor let one bosom-sin remain, 
To keep me from thy love. 

Y former hopes are fled. 
My terror now bea-ins ; 
I feel, alas, that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 



'M', 
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228 TRi: BINNER 

The law prockims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 



3 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doora; 
But sure a, friendly whisper sayi 

"Flee from the wrath to com 
1 I- see, or think I see, 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A heam of day that shines for n 

To save me from despair, 
5 Forerunner of the sun. 

It marks the pilgrim's way ; 

nig ■■ ^■. ^ 



228 cw<..;-. 

1 COVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
►"5 Prostrate at thy feet I fell ; 
Hear, oh hear the sinner's cry. 
Frown not, lest I faint ami die. 

9 Vilest of the sons of men, 
Worst of rebels I have been; 
Oft ahused thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace, 

3 Justly might thy vengeful dart 
Pierce this bleedinff, broken heart ; 
Justly might thy kindled ire 
Blast me m eternal fire. 

4 But with thee there's mercy found, 
Balm to heal my every wound ; 
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AWiKBHED. 329, 230 

Soollie, oh soothe the troubled breast, 
Give the weary wanderer rest 

-229 

f. . how 

■'^ Be just before his God? 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall heneath his rod. 
2 If he our ways should mark 
With strict inquiring eyes. 
Could we for one of thousand feults 
A just excuse devise 1 
.'t All-seeing, powerful God, 

W]io can with thee contend ! 
Or who that tries th"" unequal strife. 
Shall prosper in the end 1 

4 The mountains, in thy wrath. 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ah, how shall guilfy man 

Contend with such a God ! 
None, none can meet him and escape. 
But flirough the Saviour's blood. 

^OU " Beliali, /am Bife."— Jdl si. 4. B. 

i fi LORD, how vila am I, 
^ Unholy and unclean ! ' 
J low can I dare to venture nigh 
With audi a load of sinJ 
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231 THE SUPPLIANT. 

2 Is this polluted heart 

A dw_ellin^ fit for thee^ 
Swarming, alaa, in every part. 
What eTils do I see I 

3 If I attempt to pray, 

And liep thy holy nanw. 
My thoughts are hurried soon away. 
My soul IE put to shame. 

4 If in Uiy word I looli, 

Such darkness fills ijiy mind, 
I only read a sealed book, 
But no relief can find, 
%> And must I then indeed 
Sink in despair, and die T 
Lord, I belieye that thou didst bleed 
For such, a wretch as L 
6 Low at Ihy feet I how ; 



THE SUPPLIANT. 

1 TESUS, full of all compassion, 
" Hear thy humhle suppliant's cry 
Let me know thy great salvation; 
See, I languish, tiiint, and die. 



Mil, Google 



coKcesBioH. ^x 

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief. 
Prostrate al, (hy feet repenting — 
Send, oh send me quick relief 
y Whither siiould a wretch be flying', 
Bnt to him who comfort givesl 
Whither, from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever lives 1 

4 On the word tb^ blood hath sealed 

Hangs my everlasting all; 

Let thine arm be now revealed. 

Stay, oh stay me, lest I fall. 

5 Saved — the deed shaJl spread new glory 

Through the shining realms above; 
Angela smg the pleasm^ story. 
All enraptured with ihy love. 

ZSZ fugToUtudc nf thi sWul lUiTt. CM 



^ To visit sinful worms 1 
Tlius at the door shall mercy stand, 
In all her winning forms "i ■ 

2 Surprising grace I— and shall my heart 

Unraoveaand cold remain] 

Has this hard rock no tender part! 

Must mercy plead in vain! 

3 Shall Jesus for admittance sue. 

His charming voice unheard T 
And this vile heart, his rightful due, 
Bemain for ever barred 1 
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4 'Tis Bin, alas, witJi tyrant power. 

The lodging has possessed ; 
And crowds of traitors bar the door 
Against the heavenly guesL 

5 Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart; 

Dear Saviour, enter in ; 
And guard the passage lo my heart. 
And keep out every sin. 

■Coo TngratiOids lataenlrd. 

1 TS this the kind return, 
-'- Are these the thanks we owe — 
Thus to abuse eternal love. 

Whence all our blessings flowl 

2 To what a stuhbom frame 

Has sin reduced our mind ; 
What strange, rebellions wretches we 
And God as strangely Itind ! 

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 

And mould our soms afresh ; 
Break, sovereign grace, these heart 
And give US hearts of flesh. [st 

4 Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eyes; 
And hourly, as new mercies fell, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 

'234: Tie Divine Paticacn. i 

ches, yet a] 



is amazing loye 
That bears us up from Mil ! 

2 The burden of out weig-hty guilt 

Would sink us down to flames ; 
And threatening vengeance rolls above, 
To crush our feeble frames, 

3 Almighty goodness cries — "Forbeai" — 

And Etiaight the thiinder stays ; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath. 
And weary out his grace 1 

4 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command ; 

No more will we obey : 
Stretch oul, O God, thy conquering hand, 
And drive thy foes away. 

235 RecUa tf- thi: Past. C, M 

1 AS o'er the past my memory strays, 
-^ Why heaves the secret sighl 
'Tis that I mourn departed days. 

Still miprepared to die. 

2 The world and worldly things beloved, 

My anxious thoughts employed; 
And time imhallowed, unimproved. 
Presents a fearful void. 

3 Yet, O my Saviour, wild despair 

Chase from my laboring breast; 
Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer, 
That grace can do the test. 

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine ; 

And when thy sure decree 
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1 'HTTTH tears of anguish I lament, 

* ' Here, at thy feet, my God, 
My paesion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so l>aBe, 

So false as miue has been ; 



Bo prone to every sm. 
8 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
These struggles in my llreast 1 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest^ 
4 Breai, sovereign grace, ohireak the charm, 
And set the captive free : 
Eeveal, Almighty God, thine arm 
And haste to rescue me. 

Zot Tke contrite Biart. S. M. 

i T ORD, I would now repent — 
■'-' With all my idols part. 
And to thy gracious eye present 
A humble, contrite heart ; 
2 A heart with grief oppressed. 
For having grieved my God ; 
A troubled heart tljat cannot rest 
Till washed in Jesus' blood. 
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3 Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent desire; 
With true sincerity of wo 
My aching breast inspire. 

4 With softening pity look, 

And melt (ny hwvlness down ; 
Strike with thy love's resistless stroke. 
And break this heart of stone. 

1 PROSTRATE, dear Jesus, dX thy feet, 
-*■ A guilty rebel lies. 
And upward to thy mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 
3 If tears of sorrow would Suffice 
To pay the debt I owe. 
Tears should from both njy weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guil.t; 
No tears but those which thou hast shed. 
No blood but thou haet spilt, 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord, 

And all my sins forgive ; 
Theu Justice will approve the word 
That bids the, sinner live. 

Zoi) Haltfulncai ^ Sin. C. 31. 

1 /^H, if ray soul were formed tor wo, 
^-' How would I vent my, sighs I 
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Repentance should like rivers flow 
From toth my atreaming ejes. 

2 'Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree, 

And groaned away a dying life, 

For thee, my soul, for Uiee, 

3 Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine. 

That crucified my Lord ; 
Those sins, that pierced and nailed his tles]i 
Fast to the fatal wood 1 

4 Yes, my Redeemer — they shall die; 

My heart has so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made ray Saviour bleed. 

5 While with a meltiiig, broken heart, 

My murdered Lordl view, 

rii raise revenge against my sins, 

And slay the muixlerers too. 

240 anfcssien and PflrJo«. S. M- 

1 IVTY sorrows, like a flood, 
■'■ -^ Impatient of restraint. 
Into thy bosom, O my God, 

Pour out a long complaint 

2 How often I have stood 

A rehel to the skies ! 
And yet, and yet, oh, matchless grace, 
Thy thunder silent lies, 

3 O'ei 
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4 " Rise," Bays the Saviour, " rise ; 

Behold my wounded veins ! 

Here flows a sacred crimson flood 

To wash awttj thy alaina.'' 

5 See,. God is reconciled! 

Behold his smiling face ! 

Let sinners in his love rejoice, 

And sound aloud his grace. 

Z^ I Frsyer of the Pomtrmt. 7. B. 

1 "W/E Etand, in deep repentance, 

* ' Before thy throne of grace ; 
Thou God of love, forgive us. 

The stain of guilt eftiice ; 
Behold us in our weeping. 

Our sighs asce^ to thee ; 
Touch thou our hearts — subdue thei 

O Father, set us free, 

2 Our souls — on thee we cast them — 

Our dearest treasure Ihou ; 
Enrich us with thy favor. 

While Ht thy feet we bow ; 
Reveal thy wondrous mercy, 

Display thy saving love, 
And give us, with the holy, 

A sinless rest above. 
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.14:2' TM Ca^lriU Prayer. S. M. Double. 

1 "pATllER, a weary heart 

■'- Hath come to thee for peace ; 
The world hath not the healing art 

To bid its trouhles cease ; 
It brings before thy tlirone 

Its weight of wo and care ; 
Do thou accept ita pleading tone — 

The contrite sinner's prayer. 

2 Father— it hath rebelled, 

Hath wandered from Uiy path, 
Nor heeded when the thunder swelled, 

The tempest of thy wrath ; 
But now, a brnised thing. 

Neglected, pale, and bare, 
Lo, at thy footstool it doth bring 

The contrite sinner's prayer. 

3 Father, it bends before 

Thy throne among the bless'd ; 
Peace to the wretched heart restore. 

Give to the weary rest : 
Through Christ's atonement given. 

It tnisteth yet lo share 
The glorious heritage of heaven. 

By lowly, contrite prayer. 

Z4tO TTU Rebel midaedti/JIIii-cy. C. P. M. 

1 T ORD, to thy mercy now I yield ; 
■'-' My heart, by mighty grace compelled, 
Surrenders all to thee ■ 

HO.IMLlyGOUgk' 



Against thy terrors long I strove, 

But who can stand against thy lovel 

Love condors even me, 

2 Now, Lord,- 1 would be thine alone ; 
Coine take possession of thine own. 

For thou hast set ma free ; 
Beleased from Satan's hard command. 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 

To be employed by thee. 

3 My will conformed to thine would move. 
On thee my hope, desire, and love. 

In axed attention join : 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue, 
Have Satan's servants been too long, 

But now they shall he thine. 

244 Xercg iMplared. C. IB. 

1 "lYfERCY alone can meet my case ; 
i'J. Por mercy. Lord, I cry ; 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 

In mercy, or I die. 

2 Save me, for none beside can save ; 

At thy command I tread, 
With failing step, life's stormy wave ; 
The wave goes o'er my head. 

3 I perish, and my doom were just; 

But wilt thou leave me 1 No : 
I hold thee last, my hope, my trust; 
I will not let thee go. 
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24B, 94S THE airpPUAHT. 

4 Still sure to me thy promise stands, 

And ever must abide ; 
Behold it written on thy hands, 
And graven on thy side. 

5 To this, this only, will I cleave ; 

Thy word ia aJl my plea ; 
That word is.tiuth, and I believe: 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

245 ^™,./„,,-^.^z.=«.., c. 

1 PHYSICIAN of the sin-sick soul, 
-*- To thee I bring my case ; 
My raging malady control, 
And heal me by thy grace. 
^ I would disclose my whole complaint, 
But where shall I begin! 
No words of mine can fully paint 
That worst distemper— sin. 
a Pity the anguish! endure, 
And save byjower divine ; 
For never can I find a cure 
From any hand but thine. 
4 Thou great Physician, hear roy cry, 
And set my spirit iroe ; 
l^iou wilt not let the sumer die. 
Who longs to live to thee. 

246 r.. »-..*»,. 

that my load of sin wei 
h that I could at last so 



At Jesus' feet to lay me down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet. 

2 Rest for my soul I long to find ; 

Saviour of aU, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my lieart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 

And fiilly set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

2i^*l , PliadivginUunianeifJuiui. L. M. Sllnei 



a humble si _ 
Bend from thy lofty seat aWe, 

Th]^ tlircme of glorious mwesty ; 
Oh deign to hear my mournful voice, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

n'thy gracious smile ; 
No — when I bow before thy throne, 

And dare converse with God awhile, 
Tliy name, bless'd Jeaus, is my plea. 
The dear^, sweetest name to me. 
3 Within this heart of mine I feel 

The weight of sin's oppressive load ; 
Oh help me, or I sink to hell, 

Crushed by thine arm, avenging God; 
Wliere not a ray of hope appears, 
Or beam of joy the bosom cheers. 
12 
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4 Yet, mighty God, thy powerful arm 

Can snal^h me &am thst dread abode ; 
Can shield me from th' imponding haim, 

And ease me, of my heavy load: 
One pardoning word con ttmke me whole, 
And soothe the anguish of my soul, 

5 Father of mercies, God of love. 

Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above. 

Thy throne of glorious majesty: 
Oh listen to a aufferer's voice, 
And make this bleeding heart rejoice. 

24H Ptcadivg for Mercy. CM. 

1 T ORD, at thy feet we sinners lie, 
■'-^ And knock at mercy's door ; 
With heavy heart and downcast eye, 

Thy Ikvor we implore. 

2 On us the vast extent display 

Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away. 
This heavy load remove, 

3 'Tis mercy — mercy we implore, 

' Oh may thy pity move ; 
Thy grace ia an exhausfleas store, 
And ^ou thjiself art love. 

4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus' sake. 

Our many sins forgive ; 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break, 
And breaking, soon relieve. 
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6 Thus melt us liown, thus make ua bend, 
And tJij dominion own; 
Nor let a rival mwe pretend 
To re-possess thy iJiroiie. 

Z4lV TAf Etsolvi.-EslU. i.. 18. C, M, 

1 r^OME, tremblingEinner,inwhosebreast 
^-^ A thousand iiioughts revolve — 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed. 

And make this last resolve ; 

2 rO go to Jesas, though my sin 

Hath like a mountain rose; 
I know his courts, I'll enter jioj 
Whatever may impose. 

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess; 

I'll tell him Tra a wretch nndonb. 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 I'll to the gracious King ajqtroach. 

Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 
Perhaps he will commwid my touch — 
And then Uie suppliant lives. 

5 Perhaps he will admit my plea. 

Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray. 
And perish only there. 

6 I can but peri^ if I go ; 

I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away, I know 

I must ibr ever die. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 



250 m^™B.^,-.cMi..7. c.r.„ 

1 A WAKED by Sinai's awful eound, 
-tl. jiy soul in bonde of guilt I found, 

AaA knew not where to go r 
My hopes were by that precept slain — 
The sioner must be bom again, 

Or Knk to endless wo. 

2 When to the law I trembling fled. 
It poured its curses on my head, 

I no relief could find ; 
Thia feafful truth increased ray pain — ■ 
The sinner must be born again — 

And terror filled iny mind. 

3 Again did Sinai's thunders roll. 
And guilt lay heavy on my soul 

A vast, oppressive load ; 
Alaa, I read| and saw it plain— 
The sinner must be horn again, 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

4 The saints I heard with rapture tell 
How JesiiiS vanquished death and hell, 

And hroke the fowler's snare ; 
Vet, when I found thia truth remain— 
The sinner must he born again—- 

I sunk in deep despair. 
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5 But while I thus in angTiiBh lay. 
The gracious SaviouE passed that v 

And felt his" pity move; 
The sinner by his justice elain, 
Now by his grace is born again, 
And sings redeeming k>ve. 



His pardon i 

K«deiupti& in full through his bloml. 
The faith that unites to the Lamb, 

And brings such Saliration as this, 
Is more than mere fancy, or name — 

The work of God's Spirit it is, 
i It treads on the world and on hell. 

It vanquishes death, and despair ; 
And, what is stilt stranger to tell — 

It overcomes heaven by prayer ; 
Permits a vile worm, of me dust 

With God to commune as a friend; 
His promise of mercy to trust, 

And look for his love to the end. 
3 It says to Uie mountains, " Depart," 

That stand between God and the soul ; 
It binds up the broken in heart, 

The wounded in spirit makes whole ; 
Bids sins of a crimson-like dye 

Be spotleea as snow, and as white; 
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And raises the sinner on high, 

To dwell with the sngela of light, 

JiOji liappiiit33 if the Believer, S. 1 

1 TTOW happy are they 
■'-■'- Who the Saviour obey, 

And have laid up their treasure above ! 
Oh, wh^ tongue can express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love ! 

2 That comfort was mine. 
When compassion divine 

To my Boul in, its misery came ; 

When first 1 believed, 

And salvation received, 
And rejoiced in Immanuel's name. 

3 I^ remnant of days 
Would I spend to his praise, 

Wiio hoth died my lost soul to redeem ; 
Whether many or few. 
All my years are his due — 

May tiiey all Ije devoted to him. 

ZQO Stlf-rigMeonneai rtnonncf i C. * 

1 TTOW long beneath the law I lay 
■:'-'- In bondage and distress ! 



2 Then all my servile works ^ete done 
A righteousness to raise ; 
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Now, freely chosen in the Son, 
I freely choose his ways. 
3 To see the kw by Christ' fulfilled, 
And hear his [rardoning voice. 
Will change a, slave into a chil4 
And duty into choice. 

254 J«..™.)i-»«-r>.«.«..-J<,l,.,iv.6. L.M 

1 JESUS, my all, to heaven is gmie, 
" He whom 1 fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
Tlie narrow way, till him I view. 

2 This is the way I long have sought. 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief, my burden, long has beeit 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

3 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbl^ but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say — 
" Come hither, soul, I am the way." 

4 IjO, glad I come, and thon, bless'd Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as 1 am ; 
Nothing but sin I thee can give, 
Nothuig but love shall I receive. 

;> Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
iming blood, 
e way to God." 



255 &{f.™>.>«..<™. 

1 Tl/TY feith looks up to thee, 
■L*-*- Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh let me fium this day 

Be wholly thine, 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be — 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefe around me spread. 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold) sullen stream 

Shall o'er ttie roil ; 
Bless'd Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove ; 
Oh bear me safe above — 
A ransomed soul. 



256 Gr.c.. CM. 

1 A KAZING^race, (how sweet the sound,) 
-^ That saved a wretch lite me ! 

I once was ]ost, but now am found; 
Was blind, hut now I see. 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear. 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I flret believed. 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
But grace has brought me safe thus iar, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall iaU, 

And mortal life shall cease ; 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 

257 o>-™».i^™.™i«. CM, 

1 T ONG did I seem to serve thee, Lord, 
-'-' With unavailing pain ; 

Fasted, and prayed, and "read thy word. 
And heard it preached in vain. 

2 Oft did, I with th' assembly join, 

Oft near thine altar drew ; 

A form of godliness was mine. 

The pawer I never knew. 

3 1 rested in the outward law. 

Nor knew its deep design : 
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The length and breadth I never saw, 
And height of love divine. 
i. To please thee thus, at length I see 
I vainly toiled and strove ; 

For what are outward works to thee, 
Unless they spring from love 1 

5 But I of means have made my boast, 

Of means ah idol made ; 
The spirit in the letter lost, 
The substance in the sl^e. 

6 Now on thy grace I build my hope. 

What can my weakness do t 

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up, 

For thou must make it new. 



Fleeing U Christ as a Kef^ge. 
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1 f) THOU who hear'st the prayer of faith, 
^~^ Wilt thou not save a soul from death. 

That casts itself on thee I 
I have no refuge of my owii. 
But fly to wiiat my. Lord hath done 

And suffered once for me. 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead 
Thy spotless righteousness I plead. 

And thine atoning Mood : 
Thy righteousness my robe shall be. 
Thy merit shall avail for mo, 

And bring me near to Giod. 

3 Then snatch me from eternal death. 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

His consolation send : 

Coo-jIc 



By him some word of life impart, 
And sweetly whisper to my heart — 

" Thy Maker, is thy friend." 
4 Then will the king of terrors be 
A welcome messenger to me, 

To bid me come away; 
Unclogged liy earth, or earthly things, 
I'll mount, I'll fly, with eager wings. 

To everlaatmg day. 

JiiJi) Self-rightiaiBxrss remmvced. L. It 

1 "MO more, my God, I boast no more 
■L' Of all the duties I have done ; 
1 quit the hopes I held before. 

To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 

What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but lo^ for Jesus' sake ; 
Oh may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy deinands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

260 *-„...„„ ,. 

pless, and disi 
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Saviour, give my spirit rest ; 

To thee would I draw nigh. 
Naked, sick, and poor, and blinJ, 

Bound in sin and misery — 
Friend of sinners, let me find 

My help, my all in thee. 
3 Poor, alas, thou know'st I am, 

And would be poorer still — 
See ray wretchedness and shame. 

And all my vileness feel : 
Jesus, Lord, restore my sight, 

Tak^ oh take the vail away i 
Turn my darkness into light, 
- My midnight into day, 
8 Clothe me in thy righteousness. 

Endue my soul with thee ; 
Having on that glorious dress, 

I can my Maker see : 
In thy name will I arise, 

Hastening to that bless'd abode 
Where thou reignest in the skies, 

And pleadest with my God. 

261 s^c«4((*(0™. L. 

1 TTERE, ftt thy cross, incarnate God, 

■" i lay tny soul beneath thy love ; 

Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 

Jesus — nor shall it e'er remove. 
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SELF-BEBICATIOM. 263, 263 

Reaolved, for that's my last defence. 

If I in list perish, here to die. 
S But speak, mj Lord, and cdm my fear ; 

Am 1 n6t safe beneath thy shade 1 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here. 

Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 

4 Yes, I'm secure beneatli thy blood. 

And all my foes shall R>se their aim ; 
Hosanna to th' incarnate God, 
And my best honors to his name. 

^U^ Tie DisaplB al lii Cmsi. 3.1. 

1 CWEET the momentB, rich in. blessing, 
^ Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace posseting. 

Prom the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station — 

Low before his cross to lie ; 

While I see divhie compassion 

Floating in his languid eye. 

5 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet I bathe ; 
Constant still in failh abiding," 
Life deriving from his death. 

-iOO WrsaMnpnil/Di-CTfirf.— MarktSS, 8.7. 

1 TESUS, I my croea have taken, 
" All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: 
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Perish every fond ambition — 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known — 
Yet how rifJi is ray condition, 

God and heaven are stiil my own ! 

'i. Let the world deEpise and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour too ; 
Huraan hearts .and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, raitrue ; 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me — 

Show tliy face, md all ia bright 

3 Go, then, earthly feme and treaaure ; 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain ; 
In thy service pain is pleaaure. 

With thy fevor loss is gain. 
I have called thee Abba, Father, 

I have ESt my ,heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but dHve rae to thy breast ; 
Life with trials liard may press me, 

Heaven will bring rae sweeter rest 
Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm me. 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 
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Joy to find in every station 

Something- still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles axe thine j 
Think that Jeaua died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 
6 Haste thee on from gTUce to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hind shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shell change to glnd fruition. 

Faith to sig-ht, and prayer lo praise. 
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ORD, I am thine, entirely thine, 



Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With fii!l consent thine I wonld he. 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Here, Lord, ray flesh, my soul, my all, 
I yield to thee beyond recall ; 
Accept thine own, so long withheld ; 
Accept what I so freely yield, 

3 Grant one poor Sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace ; 
A wretohed sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood. 

4 Thee my new Master now I call. 
And consecrute to thee mj all; 
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Thine would I live, thine would I die. 
Be thine through all eternity. 
5 Do thou assist a feeble worm 
The great engagement to perform : 
Thy grace can lull aasistance lend. 
And on that grace I dare depend. 

ZvO C«T,en«'>t mih Old. L. 

1 (~iH happy day that fixed my choice 
^-^ On thee, my Saviour and my God ; 



2 Oh happy bond that seals my vows 

To hmi who merits all ray love ; 
Let cheerfti) anthems fill hia house, 
And echo through his courts above. 

3 'Tis done — the great dansactioii's done ; 

I am ray Lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Glad to obey the call divine. 

4 Now rest — my long-divided heart — 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
From all my idols now I part, 
And welcome Jesus to my breast 

5 Hiffb Heaven, that hears the solemn vow. 

That vow renewed shall daily hear. 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond eo dear. 
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bo o;^Mf7.g-sj.osse({o™y,-SCor.v.lT. CM. 

T ET worldly minds- the world praeue; 
■^ Jt has no charms for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles too. 

But grace has set me free. 
Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afTord : 



As by the light of opening' day 

The stars are all concealed. 
So earlhly pleasures fade away. 

When Jesua is revealed. 
Creatures no more divide my choice; 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and graciovB voice, 

Have fixed my roving heart. 
Now, Lord, I would be thine alone. 

And wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 

A worthless worm like me 1 
Yes, though of sinners I'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt thy will; 
For if thou hadst not loved me first, , 

I had refused thee still. 
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■acOrasnimt sealed. C:St 

THE promise of my Father's Thve 
Shall stand for ever good,"' 
13 
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CHRISTIAN EXPKRIESCE. 



2 To this dear covenant of Ihy word 

I Bet my worthless name ; 
I seal th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble ckim. 

3 The light, and strength, and pardonir 

And glory shall be mine : [g''ac 

My life and soul — my heart and flesh, 
And all my powers are thine. 

4 I call that legacy my own, 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
'Twaa purchased with a dying groan. 

And ratified in death. 
6 Sweet is the memory of his name. 

Who blessed us in his will ; 
And to his testament of love 

Made his own life the seal. 



1 (~)H sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
^ When angels touch i' 
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sweetlv breathe the _j , 

the quiver 

And wake, to chant Immanuel's love, 
Such strains as angel lijjs can sing. 
2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell 
Prom mortal tongues, of gladsome lays 
When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 
And, gratefif., hymn Immanuel's praJsi 
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3 JesHE — thy name our souls adore ; 

We own the bond that makes ua thine ; 
And carnal joys, that charmed iefore, 
For thy dear sake *e now resign. 
1 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thiile ofiered grace to-day ; 
Beneath the crose, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 
3 In thee we trust — on thee rely ; 

Though we are feeble, thou art strong ; 
Oh keep u3 till our sph-its fly 

To join the bright immortal throng. 

2()9 Rsiumaclns the Wurtl. H. M. 

1 pOMB, my fond fluttering heart, 
^^ Come, struggle to be free ; 
Thou and the world must part. 

However hard it be : 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 

2 Ye temptbg sweets forbear. 

Ye dearest idols, fall ; 
My love ye must not share, 

Jesus shall ha^ve it all : 
'Tis bitter pain, 'tis cruel smart, 
But oh, thou must consent, my heart, 

3 Ye fair encJianting throng. 

Ye golden dreams, farewell : 
Earth has prevailed too long. 
And now I break the spell: 
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4 Oh may I feel thy worfh. 
And let no idol dare, 
No vanity of earth. 
With thee, my Lord, compare ; 
Now bid all worldly joys depart. 
And reign supremely in my he-art. 

-iVU "SseAj/c^3!,"*c.— Mall, vi.33. I 

1 TVrOW let a true ambition rise, 
■'■^ And ardor fire our breast 

To reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories dressed. 

2 Behol^ Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant erown display, 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine,' 
While stars and suns decay. 

3 Away, each groveling, anxious care. 

Beneath a Christian's thought; 

Oh mring to seize immortal joys, 

Which your Redeemer bought 

4 Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm. 

The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good. 
While heaven is kept in view. 
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•jirlhlg Jays. 



'■ Away, yo temptors-of the raind, 
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WORLD. 273 

False as the smoott deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling' wind. 
Your Btreams were Boating me along, 
Down to the gulf of black despnir ; 
And while I listened to your song, 
Your Btrcams had e'en conveyed me there. 



Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my iiands, and glance my eyes j 

Oh for the pinions of a, dove. 

To beai me to the upper skies. 

li'Ji Ssa-.ioutaJ.-LntB ii. S3. CM. 

A ND must I part with all I have, 
■'-^ My dearest Lord, for thee ? 
It is but right, since thou hast done 

Much more than iJiis for me. 
Yes, let it go — one look ftom thee 

Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 

Of credit, riches; friends. 
Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 

How worthless they appear. 
Compared with thee, supremely good. 

Divinely bright and fair. 
Saviour of souls, could I from thee 

A single smile obtain, 
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J/IO iWaAopj>j Ctoiis.— Itulh i. 10. 7b, Usui 

1 pEOPLE of the living God, 

-*- I have sought Oie world around. 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort no-whero found : 
Now to jou my spirit turns — 

Turiia, a fugitive unbless'd; 
Brethren, where ymvt altar burns, 

Oh receive me into resL 

2 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloud, the wind, tho wave ; 
Where you dwell shall be my home. 

Where you die shall he my grave ; 
Mine the God whom you adore, 

Your Redeemer shall he mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 

Every idol I resign. 
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2 Jesus, to multitudes unknown, 
Oh name divinely sweet ! 
Jesus, in tiiee, in thee alone. 
Wealth, honor, pleasiure meet 
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Should earth's 

Of this dear gift p. 
I'd ciaep it to my joyful heart, 

And be for ever blessM. 
Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires, 

Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the gift tjiat love inspires, 

And bid me call thee mine. 

lYJ Y gracious Redoenier I love, 
-^'-'- His praises aloud I'll proclaim, 
And join with the armies above. 

To shout his adorable name ; 
To gaze on his glories divine 

Shall be my eternal employ ; 
To see them incessantly shine 

My boundless, iuefiable joy. 

3 He freely redeemed, with his biood, 

Mjf soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell ; 
To shine with the angels in light. 

With saints and with seraphs to sing. 
To view, with eternal delight, 

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 

3 Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns, 
Your pride with disdain I survey; 
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds. 
And pass in a moment away; 
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^6, 277 cHaisTJAM espeiuence. 
The crown that my Saviour bestows. 

Yon pennanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows— 

My God, my Redeemer is mine. 

276 , fij7i=«iij<-joiiD .,[. IS. c. M. 

1 "TjO not I love thee, O my Lord I 

^ Behold my heart, and see ; 

And turn each hateful idol out. 

That da.ro3 to rival thee. 

3 Bo not I love thee from my soul I 

Then let me nothing love ; 
Dead be my heart to every joy. 
When Jesus cannot move. 
8 Is not thy name melodious still 
To my attentive eari 
Doth not each pulee witli pleasure bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hearl 

4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

I wonld disdain to feed ] 
Hftst thou a foe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead 1 

5 Thou know'st I love thee, gracious Lord; 

But oh, I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joya. 
And iearn to love Ihee more. 

.ill Tilt Prtsimre c/(*e OmSarHT. L. M 

1 QURE the bJess'd Comforter is nigh; 
'Tia he sustains my feinting heart ; 
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Else would my hope for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 

2 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine 

With ardent wish niy heart aspires. 
Can it be leea tiian power divine, 
Which animates these strong desires I 

3 And when my cheerfiil hope can eay 

I love my God, and taate his grace, 
Lord, is it not thy blissful ray, 

Which brmgs this dawn of sacred peace t 

4 Let Ihy kind Spirit in my heart 

For ever dwell, O God of love, 

And light, and heavenly peace impart, 

Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

278 

1 C^Ol/iE, ye that love the Savbur's name. 
^^ And joy to make it known ; 

The Sovereign of your heart. proclaim, 
And bow before lis throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 

With glories Si divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round. 
How bright these glories shine. 

3 Infinite power and boundless grace 

In him unite their rays ; 
Ye tliat have e'er beheld his fece. 
Can ye forbear his praise 1 

4 When in his earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 
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We long to love aa angels do. 
And wish liie them to sing. 
5 And ahall we Ipng and wish in vail 
Iiord, teach our songs to rise ; 

Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 
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Confidence i, 



I unseen adore, 
Unvail thy beauties to my sight. 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Tliy glory o'er creation shines ; 

But in thy sacred word 

I read, in fairer, brighter lines. 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'Tis here,' whene'er my comforts droop. 

And sin and sorrow rise. 
Thy love, with cheerfiJ beams of hope, 
My tainting breast supplies. 

4 But ah, too soon, the pleasing scene 

Is clouded o'er with pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise tfark between, 
And I again, complain, 
6 Jeans, my Lord, my life, mj light, 
Oil come with blissful ray. 
Break radiant through the shades of night 
And chase my fears away. 
6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love ; 
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1 "DLESS'D JcBus; when my soaring 
-*-* O'er oil thy p'aces rove, [thoughts 
How is my soul m traosport lost — 

In wonder, joy, and love 1 

2 Not softest strains can charm my ear, 

Like thy beloved name ; 
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame, 

3 Where'er I look, my wondering eyes 

Uimumbered blessings see ; 

But what is life, witli nil its bliss, 

If once compared with thee 1 

4 Hast fhou a rival in my breast 1 

Search, Lord— for thou canst tell 
If aught can raise my paasiona thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No — Ihon art preciousto my heart — 

My portion and my joy ; 
For ever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 

6 When nature faints, around my bod 

Let Ihy bright glories shine, 
And death shall all his terrors lose. 
In raptures so divine. 
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2S1 L...UG.,. 

1 TTAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
-*"'- Where love inspires the breast; 
Love is the brightest of the tr^n, 

And strengthens all the rest, 

2 Knowledge, alas, 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stuljborn eins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sings. 

When feith and hope shell cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings. 
In the sweet realms of bliss, 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away, 
To see our smiling God. 

ZoJ- ■■ PaKsjil is TWiuffliioB." 8.6. 

[ ._ .._ 

n trial's fearful hour, 
Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod. 

And bless hia sparing power ; 

A joy springs up amid distress, 

A fountain in the wilderness. 

2 Oh, to he brought to Jesus' feet. 

Though sorrows fix me there, 

la still a privilege most sweet — 

'Tis sweet to plead in praye», 
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3 Then blessed he the hand that gave, 

Stiil blessed when it takes ; 
Blessed be he who smites to save, 

Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all his ways. 
Whom heaven, adores, and death obeys. 

283 ^..»,>,.. 

1 ■' 

Nor let a murrauriiig thought ai 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkneea dwells. 
Performs his work, the cause conceals; 
But, though his metliods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

a In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees; 
And by his saints it stands confessed 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submisaive wait. 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 

And 'midst the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise ani gracious God. 

.284 The Omenastif Merc;/. CM 

1 IVr^ ^''^' the covenant of thy.-love 
■^V-L Abides for ever sure; 
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And in ifa matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 
Jcsusmy guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

8 I welcome all thy Bovereign will. 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait tlie light above. 

i Thy covenant, in the darkest gloom. 
Shall he my strength and stay ; 
Shall cheer my passage to the tomb. 
And guide to endless day. 

2S5 „.„,.,..,.<,,* 

1 "PATHER, whatfi'er of earthly bliss 
-^ Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 
S " Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every mnrmur free ; 
The hlessings of thy grace inipart, 
And make me live to thee. 
3 " Let the sweet hope that I am thine 
My life and deaUi attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end." 
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Who has an undisputed rig-ht 
To govern me aiid mine. 

2 It ia the Lord — who gives me all — 

My wealth, my friende, ray ease ; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever port he please. 

3 It is the, Lord — whoae matchless skill 

Can from aiilictious raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 
With ever-growing praise. 



Whose gracious promise, sealed with h 
Must ever be the same. 
5 Can I, wltli hopes so firmly huilt, 
Be sullen, or repine ! 
No — gracious God — lake what thou w 
To thee I all resign, 

287 *...,^..«.. 

1 "IVTY God, my Father, blissful name J 
■'-*J- Oh, may I call thee mine 1 
May I with sweet assurance claim 

A portion so divine 1 

2 This only can my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly : 
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What harm can ever roach my soul. 
Beneath my Father's eye '! 

3 Whate'er thy providence denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 
ror thou art good andjust snA wise ; 
Oh bend my will to thine. 

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordainB, 

Oh giye me strength to bear : 
And let me know my Father reigna. 
And trust his tender care. 

1 IVTY times of sorrow and of joy, 
■'■'■'■ Great God, are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thee. 

And go at thy command, 

2 If thon shouldst take them all away. 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me. 
They were entirely thine, 
8 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 
Though the wnole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happmees 
In thee, and thee alone. 

4iQi) EfSignaOiin. C. !M 
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2 May I remember that to thee 

Whate'er I have I owe, 

And back in gratitude from me 

May all thy bounties flow. 

3 And though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will 1 
No, iet me bless thy name, and say — 
"The Jjord is gracious still," 

4 A pilgrim, through the earth I roam, 

Of nothing' Jong possessed ; 
And all must fail when I go Jiome, 
For this is not my resL 

5 Write but my name npon tte roll 

Of thy redeemed above, [soul 

Then with my heart and strength and 
ni love thee for thy love. 

Zi)y) Rff«gc i^ Old. CM 

1 TTjEAR refuge of my weary soul, 
^ On thee, when sorrows rise — 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

My fiunting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 

Pot thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 
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4 Yet, graciouB God, where shall 1 flee 1 

TliOB art my only trust; 
And Btil! my sohI would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust, 

5 Thy, mercy-seat is opua still ; 

Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
'And wait beneath thy feet. 

Zijl Jtssara7iee..-i«i.iixi.9. L-M-Slines 

1 JESUS, I know, hath died for me— 
" Here is ray hope, my joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails, I'flee, 

And look into my Saviour's breast : 
Away, sad doubts and anxious fear — 
Mercy is all that's written there. 

2 Though waves and storms go o'er my head. 

Though strength and hffiilth and friends 
begone; 
Though joys be withered all, and dead. 

And every comfort be withdrawn ; 
Steadiest on this my soul relies — 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 

3 Fixed on this rock will I remain, 

Whenheartshall fill], and flesh decay; — 
A rock which shall my soul sustain. 

When earth's fbundations melt away : 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove. 
Loved with an everlasting love. 
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2-9^ Dlvixe support «7idGuldams. L. M. 

1 r\ THOU to whcee ell-searchbg sight 
^ The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for tiiee ; 
Oh burst these hionda, and set it free, 

2 If in thia darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear* 

No fraud, while thoa, my God, art near. 

3 When rieing floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart 

4 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
Oh let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill, 

5 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion fo my day ; 
Tfll toil and grief and pain ^all cease. 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 
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Hope encouraged.— Fs. x] 



' Wherefore art tliou thus cast downl 
Let thy grief he turned to gladness. 
Bid thv restless fears begone ; 

Look to Jesus, 
And confide in him alone. 
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294 OBBIETIAN BSPERIENCE. 

3 Though ten thouEand ills beset thee, 
From. without and from within, 
Jesus never will forget thee, 
But will break the power of sin ; 

He is fiilthful— 
Thou the victory shalt win. 
3 Though distresses now attend thee, 
And Ihou.tiead'sttlje thorny road, 
Bis right hand shall still defend the^— 
Guide thee to his bless'd abode — 
Bring thee, ransoraed. 
To thy home, thy heaven, thy God. 

J>i)4: CSriiiian OoirfiiesM.— 3 Tim. L 12. CM. 

1 I'M not sBhamed lo own my Lord, 
-*■ Or to defend his cause — 
Maintain the honor of his word. 

The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God— I know his name — 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise Btands ; 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive hour, 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face ; 

And in the new Jerusalem 

Appoint my soul a place. 
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God hears thy eigha, and counts thy tear 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves and clouds and storms 

He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait Uiou his time, so shall thb night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 Still heavy is thy heart 1 

Still sink thy spirits down 1 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart. 

And every care be gone, 
i \Vhat though thou rulest not; 

Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim God sitteth on the throne. 

And ruleth all tilings well. 
5 Leave to his sovereign sway 

To choose and to command : 
So shalt thoii,,wond'ring, own his way 

How wise ; how strong his hand. 

-i90 Lwki«^U/Java. S. M, Pjub 

1 TESUS, ray strength, my hope, 
** On thee I cast my care, 
With hurahle confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 
Give mc on thee to wai^ 
Till I can all things do, 
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On thee, almighty to create. 

Almighty to renew. 
S Give me the godly fear. 

The quick discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit stiil prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
Por ever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 
8 1 rest upon thy word. 

The promise ia for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee ; 
But let me still abide. 

Not from my hope remove, 
TUi thou my putient spirit guide 

To know thy perfect love. 

297 ju.^,,... 

1 r\ THOU from whom all goodness flo 
^-^ I lift my heart to tliee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my sad and hardened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
In love remember me. 
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4 li^ for thy sake, upon my name 
Shame and reproach shall be, 
I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If thou rememher me. 
'} When worn with pain, disease, and grief) 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Asd, Lord, remember me. 
6 When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath — 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

jiyS Slrcnglh eqxnl la the OlJ- 7». 

1 TT/'AIT, my soul, upon the Lord, 

* • To his gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon his word, 
" As thy days thy stren^h shall he," 

2 If the Borrows of my case 

Seem peculiar still ia, me, 
God has promised needful grace, 
" As thy days thy strength shall be," 

3 Days of trial, days of grief, 

Daily this is my relief, 

" As thy days thy strength shall be," 

4 Rock of Ages, I'm secure. 

With thy promise full and free— 
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Faithful, positive, ajid sure — 
" As ^y days thy strength shall be." 

299 "XS Redeemer li„eth." C. 

1 T KNOW that ray RaJeemer lives, 
■*■ And ever pleads for me: 
Salvation to his Eainis he gives, 

And life and liberty. 

2 I Sod him lifting tip my head, 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed. 
And he will soon appear. 

3 He will perform the work begun ; 

He will his own defend ; 
Will give me strena'th iny course to nti 
And love tne to me end. 

4 Lord, t believe, and rest secure 

In confidence divine ; 
Thy promise stands for ever sure, 
And all tiiou art is mine. 

OUO Cosfiai" i" Frnnrm^g Onte. 

1 A DEBTOato mercy aJone, 
-"• Of covenant mercy I sing ; 



Nor fear, with thy rL 

My person and offVings to bring : 
The terrors of law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do ; 
My Savionr's obedience and blood 

Hide ill my transgressions ftom view. 
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TRUST. 301 

i The work wliich his goodness began, 

The arm of hie strength will complete ; 
Ilis promise is Yea and Amen, 

And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, nor things ifiat are now. 

Not all things below or ahove. 
Can make him his purpose forego, 

Or sever my soul from hia love. 
3 My name from the palms of his handa 

Eternity will not erase ; 
Impressed on his heart it remains, 

111 marks of indelible grace : 
Yes — I to the end shall endure, 

As sure as the earnest is given ; 
More happy, but not more secure. 

The glorified spirila in heaven. 

dUI Seligit in Qad. C, M. 

1 ri LORD, I would delight m thee, 
^ And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble fiee. 
My best, my only friend, 
3 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fullness is the same; 
May I with this he satifified. 
And glory in thy name. 
3 Oh that I had a stronger faith 
To look within the vail. 
To credit what my Saviour saich, 
Whose word can never &il. 
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4 O Lord, I coat my care on thee ; 
I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall he 
To love and praise thee move. 

303 „„*,,™..,.„.^i , 



Save me with thine outstretched hand, 
And show forth all thy power ; 

Oh be mindful of thy word ; 
All-BuiEcient grace bestow ; 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 

3 Give me. Lord, a holy fear, 

And fix it in my heart ; 
That I may from evil near 

With timely care depart; 
Sin he more tWi hell abhorred, 

Fftith resist the tyrant foe ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go. 

S Never let me leave thy breast. 

Or from my Saviour stray ; 
Thou art my support and rest, 

My true and living way; 
My exceeding great reward, 

Mme above, and mine below ; 
Keep me, keep me, .gracious Lord, 

And never let me ga 
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4 Never let me go, till I, 

Upborne on wii^s of love, 
Gain the region. of the eky. 

And take my seat above; 
See thee by all heaven adored, 

And thy glorious fullness know ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let rae go. 

303 ftarKut CM 

1 VE trembling souls, dismiss your fears; 

-*- Be mercy all your theme ; 

Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 



3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 

He will for his provide, 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake, 

Or leave his work undone; 
He's faithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son. 

5 Fear not the terrors of the grave. 

Or death's tremendous sting: 
He will from endless wrath preserve, 
To endless glory bring. 
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304, 305 CIIBISTL^H BEPBRIBNCB. 

6 You in his wisdom, power, and grace, 
May confidently trust ; 
His wisdom guides, his power protects, 
His grace rewarja the just. 

304 "t. 

1 TTOW gentle God' 
■'-^ How kiud his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 

And trust his constant care. 

2 Beneath his powerlu] sway, 

Hia saints securely dwell ; 
Tliat hand whieh bears all nature up, 
Will guide his children wel). 

3 Why Bhoiild this anxious load 

Press down your weary miodl 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 

Benewed from day to day ; 
ni drop my burden at his feet. 
Ami D«ic a song away. 

305 «.,.,/.,*,.,..,».. 

1 f) LORD, my best desire fulfill, 
^-^ And help me to resign 
Life, healtli, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 



Why Bh( 
Whos 
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Or tremble at the gracious liaiid 
That wipes away my tearal 
:i No, ratlier let me freely yield 
What most I prize to mee, 
Wild never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt witlihold from me. 
i Wisdom and mercy guide my way; 
Shall I resist them both — 
A poor Wind creature of a day. 
And crushed before tiie moth J 
5 But ah, ray inward spirit cries — 
Still birid me to thy sv/ay ; 
Else the next cloud that vails my skies, 
Will drive these Ihoughte away. 

000 "TVusIssiKfltioiii."— l![i.i;i.'i.4. CM. 

1 "TTTHEN grief and anguish proas me 

' ' And hope and comfort flee, [down, 
I cling, bless d Saviour, to tliy throne. 
And stay my heart on tliee. 

2 When clouds of daik temptation rise, 

And pour their wrath on me. 
To thee, for aid, I turn my eyes, 
And fix ray trust on thee. 

3 Wlien death mvades my peaceful home. 

The sundered ties shall be 

A closer bond, in time to come. 

To bind my heart Ui thee. 

4 Lord—" not my will, but thine be done :" 

My soul, from fear set free, 



Mil, Google 



dU7 •• What liaU I rendirr—Fi. CSV!. \a. C. 

1 Tj'OR nierciea countless as the Bands, 
J- Which daily I receive 

Frcim Jesus my Redeemer's hands, 
My soul, what canst thou give 1 

2 Alas, from such a heart as mine, 

What can I bring him forth'' 
My best is stained and dyed with sin, 
My all is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment HI make 

For all he has bestowed — 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take, 

And call upon my God. 
i The best return for one like me. 

So wretched and so poor, 
la from his giits to draw a plea, 

And ask him still for more. 

000 Evcnealiag Praise C. 

1 yES— I wiU bless thee, O my God, 
■*- Through all my mortal days. 



2 Nor shall my tongue alone procfeira 
The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all its active powers. 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 
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3 Not death itself shall stop my eong. 

Though death will close my eyes '. 
My thoughts shall llien to nimler heights 
And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 There shall my lips in endless praise 

Their grateful tribute pay; 
The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

oU9 "ThiOaodSiil'lierd.-- CM. 

1 'T'O thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord, 
-*- A grateful song I'll raise ; 
Oil let the feeblest of thy flock 
Attempt to sing thy praise. 
3 But oh, what mortal tongue can speak 
A suhject so divine, 
Do justice to so vast a theme. 
And praise a love lilte thine 1 

3 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 

To this amazing love ; 
Ten thousand tiiousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 

4 To thee my trerahling spirit flies, 

With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears. 
And lulls my cares to rest. 

5 Nay, should I walk through death's dark 

With double horrors spread, [vale 

Thy rod would guide my doubtful steps, 
And guard my drooping head. 
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310 CBRiajlAH BXPBEIENCB. 

6 Lead Oil, dear Shepherd—led hy (hee, 
No evil shall I fear ; 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above. 
And praise IJiee hetter there. 

310 «.i«™«.«™^. 

G ., 

e remnant of my days ; 
Why was Ihis fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise. 

2 Thine arm of everlasting love 

Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovering o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk wi& pain. 

3 Calmly I bowed my feinting head 

On thy dear faithful breast ; 
Pleased to obey my Father's call 
To his eternal rest 

4 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

Did I my all resign. 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

5 Back from the borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor will I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home, 

6 Where thou appointest my abode, 

There would I choose to be; 

For in thy presence death is life, 

And earth is heaven with thee. 
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And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise. 

2 Thy mercy gilds the path of life 

With every cheering ray. 
And Etill resGains the rising tear. 
Or wipes that tear away. 

3 When, stink in guilt, our souls approached 

The borders of despair. 
Thy grace, through Jesus' blood, pro- 
A free salvation near. [claimed 

4 What shall we render, bounteous Lord, 

For all the grace we see"! 
Alas, Oie goodness we can yield 
Bstendeth not to thee. 

5 To tents of wo, to bods of pain. 

We cheerfully repair ; 
And, with the gift thy hand hestows, 
Relieve the sufferer's care. 

6 The widow's heart shall sing for joy ; 

The orphan's tear be dry ; 
The sinner hear the call of love. 
And £nd a Saviour nigh. 

Oi^ Slaandliarhaessd^lend.-es.M.lS. CM 
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2 Where ia the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord 5 
Where ie the eoul-refroahing view 
Of Jesus and his wordi 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ; 

How Ewcct their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of test ; 
I hate tiie sins that made tliee mourn, 

And drove thee from my breast. 
6 The dearest idol I have known, 

White'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 

And worship only thee. 
6 So shall my walk he close with God — 

Calm and serene ray frame ; 
So purer Light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

Olo TH Belief er i<i darkness, 79. OUics 

1 /"JNCE I thought my mountam Btrong, 
^ Piimly fixed, no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love ; 
Those were happy, golden days. 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

HO.IMLlyGOUgk' 



i! Little, then, myself I knew, 

Little thought of Satan's power; 
Now I feci my sijis aaew. 

Now I feel the etormy hour. 
Sill has put my joys to Sight, 
Sin has turned my day (o night 
3 Saviour, shine, and cheer my soul; 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole, 

Par away the tempter drive : 
Speak the word, and set rae free. 
Let me live alone to thee. 

1 4 Prascr ia Mi<:tiit. 7. 6. I 

I f^REAT author of my being, 
^^ Who seest my inward care, 
The ills of thy decreeing 

Enable me to bear j 
Tlie justice of thy sentence 

With, meekest awe to own, 
And spend in deep repentance 

My last espiring groan. 
J Mv sin to tliee confessing, 

1 ask thee to impart 
That greatest, richest blessing — 

The humble, contrite heart: 
The spirit of contrition 

Oh might I now r^ceiye, 
For oil my soul's ambition 

Ib wortniJy to grieve. 



Mil, Google 



315 

3 Oh, for the Saviour's merit, 

Tlie forfeiture restore, 
And land my fainting spirit 

On yonder happy shore. 
Id safety waft me ovei-. 

To harbor in tJiy breast, 
And let me there recover 

My everlasting rest. 

OIO JlfoBrEingirasrDMjMsi™, CM 

1 WHY is my heart bo &r from tlice, 

'* My God, my chief delight I 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee— no more by night. 

2 Why should my foolish passions rovel 

Where can such sweetaeas be 
As I have tasted in thy love. 
As I have found in thee 1 

3 When my forgetful sou! renews 

The savor of thy grace, 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The reliah all my days. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past. 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste. 
And to pollute my joys. 

5 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 

In chase of false delight t 

Let me he festened to my cross, 

Rather than lose thy sighL 
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6 Make haste, my dajE, to reach the goal. 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of mv soul, 
My God, my Saviour's breast. 

3 1 D " mil ye ulsa gn oBttt, ?"-Jolio vL HI. C. M 



2 Ah, Lord, with such a heart as mine. 

Unless thou hold me fast, 
I fee! I must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet thou nlone hast power, I know. 

To save a wretch like me ; 

To whom, or whither could I go. 

If I should turn from tliee 1 

4 No voice but thine can give rae rest. 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me hless'd, 
And satisfy my heart 

5 What anguiah has that question stirred — 

"And wilt thou also go!" 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
I humbly answer — no. 

ol7 Fris'f for Divine IJgU. 7«. lines. 

1 f\\i reveal thy lovely face ; 

Ciuickea all my drooping powers; 
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Gasps my feiniJng sou! for grace, 

As a thirsty lamJ for showers; 

Haste, my Lijrd, no more delay ; 

Come, my Savieur, come away. 

2 Dar^ and cbeert^s is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by thee; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till, thou inward light impart, ' 
Glad my eyes, and warm my iicart 

3 Visit, then, tills soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sm and grief; 
Fill me. Radiancy divine; 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More, and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

Ol<3 Ths Smile ^ tAc SavionraiMmwa. 1 



Whose smilea I oi 
Till he return, I bow. 
By heaviest grief oppressed ; 
My days of happiness are gone. 
And I am left to weep alone. 
■2 Where can the mourner go 
And teU his tale of grief 1 
Ah, who can soothe his wo, 
And give him sweet relief 7 
Wliat balm can heal the wounded breast, 
Aiid give the troubled c( ' 
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3 Thou, Jesus, canst impart, 

By tJiy long-wished return, 
Ease to this wounded heart, 
And bid me cease to mourn ; 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 
And I rejoice, my Lord, in thee. 

319 .«...«...-r.w..7. 

1 pHCOMPASSED with clouds of dis- 
■^ Juat ready aR hope to resign, J^freBs, 
I pant for the light of thy face. 

And fear it will never be mine ; 
Disheartened with waiting so long, 

1 sink at thy feet with my load; 
All plaintive I pom- out my song, 

And stretch forth my hands unto God. 

2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease ; 

The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead me to Jesue for peace — 

The rook that is higher than L 
Almighty to rescue thou art ; 

Thy grace is my aliield and my tower; 
Oh visit and gladden my heart ; 

Let this be the day of thy power. 

O'-oyJ Sipplicalim. C, K, 

1 TTEAR, gracious God, my humble moan, 

■^^ To thee I breathe my sighs; 

When will the mournful night be gone, 
And when my joys arise 3 
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2 My God ! — Oh could 1 mal;e the claim— 

My Father and my Friend — 

And call thee mine by every name 

On which thy eainta depend — 

3 By every name of power and love, 

I womd thy gmce entreat; 
Nor should my humble hope remove, 
Nor leave Uiy mercy-seat. 

4 Yot, tJiough my soul in darkness mourns 

Thy word is aU my stay ; 
Here would I rest till light returns; 
Thy presence makes my day. 

5 Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace 

Relieve my aching heart ; 
Oh smile, and bid my sorrows cease, 

And all the gloom depart 
13 Then shall my drooping spirit rise. 

Anil bless the healing rays ; 
And change these deep, complaining sigh^ 

To songs of Kacred praise, 

331 «„».„».. 

1 fJOW tedious and tasteless the hours 
-'■-''■ When Jesus no longer I see ! 
Sweet prospects, sweet hirds, and sweet 
flowers, 
Have lost all their b\ 
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His presence disperses my gloom. 
And makes all within lae rejoice. 

3 Dear Lord, if indee.d I am iJiine, 

And thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why arc my winters so long ^ 

4 Oh drive these dark clouds from my sky. 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore, 
Or take me up to Ihee on high, 
Where whiter ajid clouds are no more. 

tJ^^ PrajferofUitPemtml, I.e. 

1 TESUS, let thy pitying eye 

" Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fein like Peter weep ; 
Jjet me be by grace restored, 

And to me tiiy mercy shown; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone, 

2 Saviour; Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance ki impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart; 
This I should have long implored. 

For thou ail my sin hast known ; 
Turn and look upon me, Iprd, 

And break my heart of stone, 

3 See me. Saviour, from above, 

Nor sufier me to die ; 
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Life and happiness and love 

Fall from thy ^aeious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word. 

Let thy mSrcy melt me down ; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

O'CS TieBacttlidtrpcniiait. C. W. 

1 r\ THOU whose tender mercy hears 
^-' Contrition's humble sigh ; 

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye — 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy fece' 

Hast thou not said — Return T 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ] 
Oh let not this dear refuge &il, 
This only safe retreat. 

4 Oh shine on this benighted heart. 

With beams of merc_y shine ; 
And let iJiy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

tJ*T: Long-B\tfferiTtg of God- 7h 

1 TiBPTH of mercy !— can there be 
■"-^Mercy still reserved for me^ 
Can my God his wrath forbear — 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare 1 
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E I have long withstood his grace ; 

JjOiig provoked liim to his fiice ; 

WoSd not hear his gracious calls; 

Grieved him by a thousand falls. 
S Lo, I cumber still the ground, 

Lo, an advocate is found ! 

There for me the Saviour stands, 

ShowB his wounds, and spreads his hands. 
I Lord, incline me to repent ; 

Let me now my fall lament. 

Deeply my revolt dejjiore. 

Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

OiCD The Bactslider ralcrcd. CM. Doubls, 

1 TESUS, thou friend of sinners, hear, 
" Yet once again I pray; 
Forgive my debt, and set me clear. 

For I have nought to pay : 
Speak now, oh speak the Idnd release. 

My wandering soul restore ; 
Speak thou my pardon, seal my peace, 

And bid me sm no more. 

2 For my ingratitude and pride, 

Thou hast wiliidrawn thy grace ; 
Hast left me long to wander wide. 

An outcast from thy face : 
But now my vilenesa I confess, 

And mercy I implore; 
Oh speak my pardon, seal my peace. 

And bid me sin no more. 
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3 From the hard tyranny of sin 

My strugglii^ sold set free : 
Thy perfect righteousness begin 

And carry'on in me ; 
Spealt, and the war within will cease, 

The tempter wil! give o'er ; 
Oh speak my pardon, seal my peace, 

And bid me sm no more. 

o2Q S^enlance. C. 1 

1 TTOW oft, alas, this wretched heart 
■'■■'- Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 

Forgetful of his word 1 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return." 

Dear Lord, and may I come 1 
My vile ingratitude 1 mourn; 
Oh take the wanderer hcone. 

3 And canst thou — wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove t 

And shall a pardoned rebel live 

To speak thy wondrous love i 

4 Almighty grace, fhy healing power 

How glorious — how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss res(4)re 
A heart so vile as mine. 



EEPENTANCC. 327, ? 

OiC I T!ic relttmlng Backslider. C. 

1 QINCE from tliy feet I dared to roam, 
^ My soul has found no rest; 
Chastised and contrite, bacli I come. 

To seek it in thy breast. 

2 And doat thou say thou wilt receive 

And ca.ll me still tliine own I 

My spirit, hear, accept, believe — 

And melt, my heart of stone. 

3 Again that gracious won! to me. 

Oh speak that word agaiu ; 
'Twill set my soul from bondage free. 
And loose my every chaini 

4 No — blessed Lord, not every chain, 

Not every bond remove ; 
Let one, at least, unloosed remain — 
The bond of grateful love. 

328 0.i..r.nc.fr^Si.. 

US, ;_. 

it wholly thine ; 
What to earth, is sadly prone. 
Now to heaven incline, 

2 Let thy love my soul imbue 

With a holy joy ; 
Let thy blessed will to do 
Be my chief employ. 

3 Wean me from the things of at 

That must fade away ; 
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Fix my eamefit wishes hence, 

'Mitt a clearer day. 
4 Bless me with thy heavenly pence, 

Bid all dr-' - "-- 



d2y Sfff-SMninalion. L. M 

1 A ND what am 1 1 — My soul, awake, 
-*^ And an impartial survey take : 
Does no dark s:gn, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in lieart appear 1 
S What image doea my spirit bear 3 
Is Jesus formed ajid livine there I 
Say — do his lineaments divine 
In thought, and word, and action shine T 

3 Searcher of hearts, oh search me still ; 
The secrela of my sou! reveal ; 

My fears remove — let me appear 

To God and my own conscience clear. 

4 May I at tiiat ble^'d world arrive. 
Where Christ through' all my soul shall 
And give full proof that he is there, [live, 
Without one gloomy doubt or fear. 

330 «._.,.»-. 

1 'T^IS a point I long to know — 

J- Oft it causes anxious thought- 
Do 1 love tlie Lord, or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not t 
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2 Could jQJ heart so hard remain, 

Prayer a task and burden prove. 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I taiew a Saviour's love 1 

3 When I turn my eyes within. 

All is dark and vain and wild ; 
Filled with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child 1 

4 If I pray, or hew, or read, 

Sin IB mped with all I do ; 
You who love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me — is it thus with jou 7 

5 Yet, I mourn my atubbom will, 

Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for-what I feel, 
If I did not love at all 1 

G Could I joy his saints to meet, 

Choose uie ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet. 
If I did not love the Lordi 

7 Lord, decide this doubtful case — 
Thou wlio art thy people's Sun, 
Shine upon thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 



If I love at all, I pray ; 

Ef I have not loved before. 

Help me to begin to-day. 
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SSl The anfrlW rrcart.-hi. Ivii. 15, C. M. 

1 'T'HE Lord will happiness divine 
-■- On contrite hearts bestow ; 

Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no 1 

2 My best desires are faint and few, 

1 fiiin would strive &v more ; 
But when I cry — " My strengUi renew," 
Seem weaker thaa before. 

3 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 

And love thy house of prayer ; 
I therefore go where others g-o. 
But find no comfort there. 

4 Oh make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide tliis doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break — 
And heal it if it be. 

OO'i MdresaUthsJudgetfall. C. P, M. 

1 Tl/'IIEN thou, my righteous Judge, shaU 

To bring thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them standi 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die. 
Be found at thy right hand ? 

5 I love to meet among them now. 
Before thy gcacious feet to bow. 

Though vilest of them all : 
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But can. I bear the piercing thought — 
What if my name should be left out. 
When thou for them shall call ! 

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Be thou, dear Lard', my hiding-pkce 

III this accepted ^y : 
Thy ^doning voice oh let me hear. 
To EtiU ray unbelieving fear; 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Let me among thy saints be found. 
Whene'er tlv archangel's trump shall 

To see thy smiling face ; [sound. 

Then loudest of the crowd I'll sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

SSo Rapt avd SclicUade. C. M. 

1 TVTY soul would fain indulge a hope 
J-'-'- To reach the heavenly shore ; 



2 I hope to hear and join the' song 

That saints and angels raise j 
And while eternal ages roll, 
To sing eternal praise. 

3 But oh — this dreadful heart of sin ! 

It may deceive me still ; 
And while I look for joys above, 
May plunge me down to hell. 

4 The scene must then for ever close, 

Probation at an end ; 
16 
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No gospci graco can reach mo there, 

No pardon there descend. 
5 Come, then, O blessed Jesus, come, 

To me thy Spirit give ; 
Shine through a dart, benighted soul, 

And bid a, ainner live. 

004 m Pilgrim-s Sons- 7.6. 

1 XJISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
-•-^ Thy better portion trace ; 

Eise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place ; 

Sun and moon and etars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 

Rise, my soul, and haste aviray 
To seats prepured above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Pire ascending' seeks the sun — 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in hia embrace. 

3 Cense, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn , 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given; 
All your sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 
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LONdlNO FOR HRA-VEN. 335, 33Q 

000 SuppoM in the iope ef Biaven, C. M. 

1 Tl/'HEN I can read my title clear 

'* To mansions in the skiea, 
I bid ftiewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes, 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled. 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild delu^ come. 

And storms of soirnw fell, 

May I but safely reach my liorae. 

My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast 

Sob Dairing m icftn. J. e. 

1 TTAPPY who in Jesus live ; 
^-^ But happier far are they 
Who to Gon their spirits give. 

And fiee fr<Mn earth away : 
Yet, if so thy will ordain, 

Well ^rsue Uiis toilsome road, 
Cheerful in the flesh remain. 

And meekly hear the load. 

2 To thy wise and graeious will 

We quietly submit; 
Waiting for redemption still. 
But waiting at thy feet : 
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When thou wilt the bleraiog- give. 
Call us up liiy fece to see; 

Only let thy servants live, 
^d let ua die— to thee. 



in tie TUmi^kt if Oai, C. M 



337 

1 TpHY giacious presence, O my God, 
•*■ My every mnsh contains ; 
Witli this, beneath affliction's load, 
My heart no more complains. 
S This can my every care control, 
Gild each dark scene with hght ; 
ThiG is the sunshine of the soul i 
Without it all ia ni^t 
3 Oh happy scenes of pure delight. 
Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded heauty to the sight. 
And rapture to the heart 
4' Her part in those iiiir realmis of bliss 
My spirit longs to know ; 
My wiahea terminate in this. 
Nor can they rest below. 

5 Lord, shall these breathings of my hea. . 

Aspire in vain to tliee t 
ConfiiTU ray hope that where thou art, 
I shall for ever he. 

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 

The darksome hours away, 
And rise, on faith's expanded wing. 
To everl£(stiag day. 
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ME HEAVEN. 33S, 3! 

OD^ Imgiitg ta Se ailh Christ. I 

1 rpO Jesua, the crown of my hope, 
-•- My Boul is in haate to be gmie ; 

Oh bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to hia Utrone, 

2 My Saviour, whom absent I iove ; 

Whom, cot having' seen, I adore ; 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, donjinion, and power — 

3 Dissolve thou these bonds, that delaia 

My sou! from her portion in thee ; 
Oh striJce otF this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally fi^e. 

4 Wlieii that happy era begins. 

Arrayed in thy glories I'll shine; 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recliue. 

OO^ CtnfJtnam Ooi. C.i 

1 IVyY soul, triumphant in the Lord, 
^^ Shall tell its joys abroad. 
And marcli with holy vigor on. 

Supported by its God. 

2 Through all the winding maze of life 

His hand has been my guide ; 

And in that long esprienced care 

My heart shall still confide. 

3 His grace through all the desert flows, 

An unexhausted stream ; 
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That grace, on Zion's saereii mount, 
Shall be my endless theme. 
4 Beyond the choicest jojs of lime 
These distant courts I iove ; 
But oh, I burn with strong desire 
To view thy house above. 
6 Amid the shining;, glorious bond, 
My Boul would tSere adore ; 
A pillaj' in thy temple fixed. 
To be removed no more. 

O40 Lsngirigfrrr Heaven. Jb 

1 "yE angels who slMid round the throne, 

■•■ And view my Immanuel's face. 
In mjiturouB songs maJie him tnown ; 

Tune, tune your soft iiarps to his praise. 
Ye saints, who stand nearer tlian lliey. 

And cast your bright crowns at his feet. 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat. 

2 Oh, 'when will tlie period appear, 

When I shall unite in your song! 
I'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Saviour belong : 
Tin fettered and chained up in clay ; 

I struggle and pant to he free ; 
I long to be soaring away, 

My God and my Saviour to see. 

3 I Jong to put on my attire. 

Washed white in the blood of the Lamb ; 
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I long to be one of your choir. 
And tune my sweet harp to hie name 

I long — oh, ! long to be there, 
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu ; 

Your joy and your, friendship to simre, 
To wonder nnd worship wilJi you. 



PRAYER. 

041 Coming U the Mcrcjj-nra. CM 

1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
-^ 'Where Jesua answers prayer ; 
There hurably fall before his feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only jtlea — 

With this I venture nigh; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thoe. 
And such, Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, sheltered near iJiy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him thou hust died. 
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y saint. 

Invites us all our. wants to tell, 
To pray, and never fainL 
2 He iiows his gracious ear — 
We never plead in vain ; 
Yet we must wait till he appear. 
And pray, and pray again, 
a 'Twaa thus a widow poor, 
Without support or friend. 
Beset the unjust judge's door, 
And gained, at last, her end. 

4 And will not Jesus hear 

His chosen when they cry 1 
Yes, though he may a while fbrhear, 
He'll help them from on high. 

5 Then let ns earnest he. 

And never fdiit in prayer; 
He loves our humble feith to see, 
And makes our cause his care. 

040 Tlie JtfJrcj-seal. L. M, 

1 'C'ROM every stormj^ wind tlml hlowa, 
-*- From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat — 
'Tia found beneath the mercy-seat. 
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2 I'nets 13 a place where Jesus aheda 
The oil of gladness on our heads ;. 

A place, than ail besides more eweet — 
Ii is the blood-bought mercy-seat 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet. 



Around one core 


imon mercy-seat. 




There, there on 
Aiid sense and s 
And heaven cocr 
And glory crowi 


eagle-whigs we bo: 
lin becloud no more 
les down, our souls t 
na the mercy-seat. 


greet, 



d44 traiMnf/crO«i.— Ps. ciii,S. S. 

1 r\UT of tlie depths of wo, 
'"-' To thee, O Lord, I cry ; 
Darlmess surrounds me, but I know 

Tliat thou art ever nigh. 

2 Then hearken to my voice, 

Give ear to my complaint ; 
Thou bid'st the mourning soul rejoice. 
Thou comfortest the faint 

3 I cast my hope on thee. 

Thou canst, mou wilt forgive : 
Wert thou to mark iniquity. 
Who in thy sight could live 1 

4 Humbly on thee I wait, 

Confessmg al! my sin ; 
Lord, I am knocking at thy gate, 
Open and take me in. 
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My latest breatb, with efiort fond, 
Shall pass in prayer away. 
S There is a heavenly meroy-seat 
To calm the sinner's fears ; 

There is a Saviour at whoae feet 
The mourner dries his tears, 

3 When friends depart, and hopes are m 

And gathering storms I see, 
My Eoul is but the sooner driven. 
Eternal Rock, to thee, 

4 Oh for a voice of sweeter sound. 

For every wind to bear — 
To teach the listenin? world around 
The blessedness of prayer ! 

o4D SmMbj a/JwGoi-Jobniii.S. C 

1 (~JH that I knew the secret place 
'-' Where I might find my God ; 
Fd spread my wants before hia face, 

And pour my woes abroad, 

2 I'd tel! him how my sios arise, 

Wiiat sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
Afld leaves my heart in pain. 
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I'd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 
i My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones ; 
He knows the meaning' of his saints. 
The language of their groans. 
5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banieh every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace. 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

347 ^.„...,.^,. 
1 

n coming to a, mercy-seat ! 
Yet, who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to bo often therel 

2 Prayer makes tlie darkened cloud witli- 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; [draw ; 
Gives esercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer raakea the Christian's armor bright; 
And Satan trembles when he eeea 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words'! Ah, think again; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
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348 ffSn! is Prayer? C. M. 

1 "pRAYER is the eoul's sincere desire, 
-*- Uttered or unexpressed ; 

Tlie motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Pr^er is the burden of a sigh, 

Tlie felling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near, 

'A Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Pr^er is the Christian's vital breali, 

The Christian's natiVe air ; 
His watch-wozd at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from hie ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry — " Behold he prays. 

6 O thou by whom we come to God — 

The life, the truth, the way — 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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d49 Pragirfor SiTiciiScaltrai. 7. 

1 f^OMB, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
^^ JesuB loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself haa bid, thee ptay. 
Thou wilt not be thrust away, 

2 With my burden I begin ; 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for Binners spilt, 
Set ray conscieace free from guilt. 

8 Lord, I come to thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And .without a rival reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love ray spirit cheer ; 

Be my guide, my guard, my friend ; 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

5 Show rae what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of feith, . 
Let me die thy people's death. 

oOU Walc^lxesi ani Prayer. aiU. Doublf 



The slumber from my spirit ^ake, 
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Look sip to God my soul to keep. 

And ever watch in prayer. 
3 Oh, could I always pray, 

And never, never faint — 
Freely to God might I convey 

Each wo and each complaint ; 
Before him might I lie. 

And tell hbi all my care; 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

And pour a ceaseless prayer. 
3 My Saviour, I would wait. 

Till thou ahalt make me whole ; 
Till thou shalt all thines new credto 

In my believing soul; 
Till thou my eiiis subdue. 

Till thou my sins destroy. 
My spirit after God renew, 

And fill with peace and joy. 

351 »,,„.<^,.j..„,. 

1 'yO the hills I lift my eyes, 
■■■ The everlasting hills; 
Thence I draw divine supplies. 

My soul new vigor fills : 
Faithful is his promised word ; 
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He tliy feeWe steps shall stay. 

Nor suffer thee to slide ; 
Lean on thy Redeemer'a breast; 

He thy trusting spirit keeps ; 
Rest in him, securely rest; 

Thy watchman never sleeps. 
3 Not the powers of earth or hell 

Thy Guardian can surprise ; 
Careless slumber CKniiot steal 

On his all-seeing ejea ; 
To his saints a sure defence, 

They his faithful care shall prove ; 
Kept by watchful providence. 

And ever-waking love. 

OO'J' •■ To Khan shall Kees."—l<}ha yi.es. C 
OE 

' With ri 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 

2 We perish if we cease from prayer; 

Oh grant us power to pray ; 
And when to meet thee we prepare, 
Lord, meet us hy the way. 

3 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 

In weakness, want, and wo. 

Beset by foes without, within. 

Lord, whither shall we go ] 

4 In patience would we wait and weep, 

Though mercy long delay ; 
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Our hold upoa thy footstool keep. 
And truat thee, though thou fiay. 
5 Give us to say — " Thy will be done ;" 
Thus, strenglliened by thy might, 

We, by thy Spirit, through thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright, 

SOS IiitiUUim ta Prober. 7. 6. la.. 

1 f^O when the morning shineth, 
^-^ Go when the noon is briglit, 
Go when the eve declineth. 

Go in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 

Cast earthly thought away. 
And, in thy chamber kneeling. 

Do thou in secret pray, 
S Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray too for (hose who hate fiiee, 

If any such there be ; 
Then, for thyself, in meekness, 

A hlesamg humbly claim, 
And link with each petition. 

The dear Redeemer's name. 
8 Oh, not a joy or blessmg 

With this can we compare. 
The power that he hath giv'n ua 

To pour our souls in prayer : 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness. 

Before his fix>tstool fell ; 
Eemember in thy gladness. 

His grace who gave thee all. 



B54 The Mrmsg Prayer mscli^g. 1 

t trow sweet the melting lay 
-'■■'■ Which breaks Upon uie ear. 
When, at the hour of rising day, 
ChrJBtiana unite in prayer, 
E The breezes waft their criea 
Up to Johoyah's throne ; 
lie lietens to their heaving aigljs. 
And sends his blessings down. 
3 So Jesus rose to pray, 

Before the morning light; 
Once on the chillinff mount did stay 
And wrestle all iTie night. 
1 Glory to God on high, 

Who sends hie bleasings down. 
To rescue souls condemned to die, 
And niake his people one. 



CHRISTIAN LIFE 
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Hols JVMtorfs.— 1 Cor. svi. 13, 

1 A M I a soldier of the cross, 
-'^ A follower of the Lamb-— 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 

Or Hush to speak his name^ 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
17 
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While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas 1 

3 Are there no foes for me to &ce 1 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a fiiend to grace. 
To help me on to God 1 

4 Sure I must f ght, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll hear the toil, endure liie pain, 
Suiqwrted by thy WOTd. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They see tlie triumph from afar, 
And faith accounts it nigh. 

6 When that illustrbus day shall rise. 

And all thine armies Miine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine, 

do D " Slrm-g in thf ioH."— Ejih, vi. 10. 3. 



Strong in the strength which God suppliei 
Through his eternal Son — 
2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power ; 
Wlio in the straigth of Jesus trasta, 
Is more than ci 



3 Stand then, in his great might. 
With all his strength endued ; 
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And take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God. 

1 That having all thiiigs done, 
And all your conflicts passed. 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 

j From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 

oO I tarisrtnn IVarfaTtaxd FlOoty. "L. H, 



March to the gales of endless joy. 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell ftnd'thy sms resist thy course; 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 

And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise^ 
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dOO BtaHn^MeOoss,— MorlivJii.38. CM 

I TilDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 
-'-' And bear the cross for me 1 
And shall I fear to own thy name. 
Or thy disciple be 1 
3 Forbid it. Lord, that I should dread 
To suffer shame or loss ; 
Oh let me in thy footeleps tread. 
And glory in thy cross. 

3 Inspire my soul with life divine. 

And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meelmeES shine 
Nor love nor zeal grow cold. 

4 Ijet mockers scofF— the world defiune, 

And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 

359 ^iri,u.lSl,ih. CM 

1 "jVIY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so^ 
■'■'-'■ Awake, my sluggish sou! ; 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 

Yet nothing's half so dulL 

2 The little ants for one poor griin 

Labor, and toil, and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! 

3 We for whose sake all nature stands. 

And Btaia their courses move — 

HO.IMLlyGUUgk' 



We for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above — 
I We for whom God the Son came down 
And khored for our good — 
How careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with his blood ! 
5 Lord, shall we lie eo sluggish still. 
And never act our parts 1 
Come, Holy Spirit, come and fill, 
And wake, and warm our hearts. 
J Then shall our active spirits move ; 
Upward our souls shall rise : 
Witii Iiands of faith and wings of love, 
We'll fly and take the prize, 

obO JsHSBo/intunf^ssBS.— AclBi. 38. L, M. 

1 ^l^HEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 

•• What were his works, from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grac'e, 
That spread salvation through our racel 

2 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

3 That man may last, but never lives. 
Who much receives, but nothing gives, 
Whom none can love, whom none can 
Creation's blot, creation's blank, [thank — 

i But he who marks, from day to day, 
With generous acts his radiant way, 
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Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 

OU 1 Ctarlls—Muu. s\y. it. C. M. 

1 JESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace '. 
" Thy bounties how complete 1 

How sjiali I count the matchless sum 1 
How pay the mighty debt! 

2 High on a throne of radiant Jight 

Dost thou, exalted, shine; 
Wlmt can my poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thiae 1 

3 But thou hast brethren here below. 

The partners of thy gra.ce. 
And wilt confess their humble namea 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 1q thera thou may'st be cbthed and fed, 

And visited and cheered ; 

And in their accents of distress, 

My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thj face, with reverence and with love, 

I in the poor would see; 
Oh rather let me beg my bread. 
Than hold it back from thee. 

OOZ fityf«rlA0Bistrisscd. CM. 

1 "pATHER of mercies, send thy grace 
■'- All powerful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

HO.IMLlyGUUgIC 



2 Oh may our Bymjmthiziag breaats 

That generous pleasure koow, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' wo. 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft, be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift: our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 

^yhea throned above the skies ; 
And, 'midst tii* embraces of thy love. 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On win^ of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the gromid ; 
And gave the richest of his blood, 
A balm for every wound. 

OUO "Tbic^oms^dilicfa'aJ"— Johnvi.BS. L, M 
1 nPHOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
*- My refuge, my almighty Friend — 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend* 
S Whither, ah whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lordi 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One-glimpse of happiness af&rd? 
3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting 4'iri'^ lives ; 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 

Than all the round of nature gives. 
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4 Let earth's alluring joys combine- 

While thou art near, in vain Ihey call 
One smile, one Wilful amile of thme, 
My dearest Lord, outweiglis them ail. 

5 Thy name my imnost powers adore, 

Thoa art my life, my joy, ray care ; 
Depart from tliee i 'tis death ! 'tis more ; 
'Tia endless ruin, deep despair ! 

6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath tinne eye, 
For life, eternal life ia thine. 
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AdirptiDTi 



On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 
3 'Tis no surprising thing 

That we diould be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their Kinij, 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made; 

But when we sea our Saviour here, 

We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope BO much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May purgie our souls from sense and sin, 
As Clirist, the Lord, is pure. 
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i If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove. 
To rest upon my heart, 
i We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall Abbft, Father, cry. 
And thou the kindred own. 

o65cfci™n^iSsSsrtfeetfOmJ.-Josh.™v.1S.L.M. 

1 TVTAY I resolve, with all my heart, 
liX "With al] my powers, to serve the 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, [Lord ; 

Whose service is a rich reward. 

2 Oh, be his service all my joy; 

Around let my example shine. 

Till others love the Mess'd employ. 

And join in labors so divine. 

3 Be this the purpose of my. soul, 

My solemn, my determined choice — 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind conunauds rejoice. 

4 Oh may I never faint nor tire, 

Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live liy praise. 



i OH, could I find, from day to day, 
^~' A nearness to my God, 
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2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day to day ; 
In joys the world can never giye, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 O Jesus, come and rule my heart. 

And make me wholly thine. 

That I may never more depart. 

Nor grieve Ihy love divme. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath, 

Thy goodneas I'll adore ;■ 
And when my flesh dissolves in death. 
My soul shall love thee more. 

0D7 Bip^Xif..— Titosii. 10. 13. L.I 

1 GO let our lips and lives express 
'~-' The holy gospel we proiess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all diviiie, 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When his salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin, 

3 Religion bears our spirila up. 
While we expect that blessed hope — 
The bright appearance of the Lord — 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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1 A ND is the gospel peace and lovel 
-"" Such let our conversfttion be ; 



The serpent blended with the dove — ■ 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our dioughts and tongues to 
To Jeans let us lilt our eyes, [strife, 

S'ight pattern of the Christian lite. 

3 Dispensing good where'er he came. 

The labors of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move, 

4 Oh, how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 

And these the rules by which we live. 

oby CtnuturPallcn. L, M, 

dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
read my dutv in thy word; 
Kut in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine — 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains atid the midnight air 
"'^■' d the fervor of thy prayer; 
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4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy graoioue imaffe here ; 
Then God, the Judge, ahdl own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

OlU mtm«g tciiA Bod. c. M. 

1 T^HRICE happy souls, who, born of hea- 
-*■ While yet thejr sojourn here, [ven. 

Humbly begin their days with God, 
And spend them in hia fear. 

2 So may our eyes, with holy zeal. 

Prevent tiio dawning day; 
And turn tjie eacred pages o'er. 
And praise tliy name, and pray. 

3 'Midst hourly cares may love present 

Ita incense to thy throne ; 
And, while the world onr hands employs, 
Out hearts be thine alone. 

4 At night we lean our weary heads 

On fby paternal breast ; 
And, safely folded in thine arms. 
Resign our powers to rest. 

5 In solid, pure delights, like these. 

Let aU my da^s be passed ; 

Not shall I then impatient wish, 

Nor shall I fear the last. 
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1 T-, 
' Rise from the vanities of ti 

Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity, 

2 Born by a new, celestial birth, 

Why should we grovel here on earth 1 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys 1 

3 Shall aog-ht beguile ua on the road, 
When we are walking back to God 1 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge. 
That sets our longing souls at large; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell, 

Oi2' 77iG Bmaii OKd lis JWrroB Wair. L. M. 

1 "DROAD ia the road that leads to death, 
-*-' And thousands walk together there; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path. 

With here and there a traveller. 

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy' cross," 

Is tlie Redeerner's great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross. 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and fiiints. 

And walks the ways of God no more, 
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4 I/ffd, let not all my hopes be 

Create my heai't entirely n 

Which hypocrites could ne'ei 

Which fiilse apostates nevE 
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1 'THOUGH troubles assail, 
-*■ And dangers affright ; 

Though friends should all fail, 

And foes all unite ; 
Yot one tiling eecures ua. 

Whatever betide ; 
The Scripture assures us 

The Lord will proyide. 

2 We may, like the ships, 

By tempests be tossed 
On perilous deeps, 

But cannot be lost ; 
Though Satan enrages 

The wind and tlie tide. 
The promise engages 

The Lord will provide. 

3 His call we obey. 

Like Abra'm of old, 
Not Imowing our way. 

But fiiith makes us bold ; 
For though we are strangers. 

We have a good guide. 
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4 No strength of our own, 

Or goodnesa we claim ; 
Yet since we have known 

The Saviour's great name, 
In this our strong tower 

For safety we hide — 
Tlie Lord is our power. 

The Lord will provide. 

5 When 12e sinks apace. 

And death is in view, 
This word of his grace 

Shall comfort us through : 
No fearing or douhting 

With Christ on our side, 
We hope to die shouting — 

The Lord will provide. 

o74 TVasi ill Goi HHiiEj- 4Sit!.-M. C.i 

1 A FFLICTION is a stormy deep, 
-^ Where wave responds to wave; 
Though o'er my head the liillows roll, 

I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joya 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And ho who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In darkest watches of the night 

I'll count his mercies o'er ; 
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ni praise him for ten tJiousand past, 
AnH limnbly sue for more. 
4 When darkness and when sorrow rose, 
And pressed on every side, 
The Lord has still sustained my steps. 
And still has been my guide. 
3 Here will I rest and huild my hopes, 
Nor mormur at his rod ; 
He's more than all iJie world to me — 
My Saviour and my God, 

07 GrofifKij md Praise. L. M. 

1 f^OB of my life, through all my days 
^~^ My grateful powers shall sound tiiy 

The Bong shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night 

2 When anxious carea would break my rest. 
And griefe would tear in j throbbing treast, 
Thy praises will I raise on high. 

And cheek the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all the powers of language (ail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot apeak. 

4 But oh, when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am cliamed to earth no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the akiea ! 
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REUAHCB OM GOD. 3^ 

5 Tlien shall I Jeam th' exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing -seraphs round thy throne. 
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la laid for your fiiith in his excellent word ; 
What more can he say than to you he hatk 

Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled 1 

2 " Fear not, I am with thee, oh he not dis- 

mayed, 
For I am tiiy God, and will still give thee 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 " Wlien through , the deep waters I call 

thee to go, 
Tiie rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
4. "When through fiery trials thy pathway 
shall lie, 
My grace all-sufficient shall he thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design 
Thy droas to consume, and thy gold to 

18 
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5 " E'en 3own to old age, all my people eliaU 

Mjf sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 

And when hoary hairs slmll their temples 

adorn, [borne. 

Like lambs they shall still Jn my boeom be 

6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to its (bes ; 
That Eoul, though all holt should endeavor 

to shake, 
I'll never — no, never — no, never forsake." 



i;(/Wra«tBlAcJlfciKoiw.-liob.i».]5.L.M.C), 
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1 TT/'HEN gathering clouds around I view, 

• • And days are dark and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain; 
He sbes my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do. 

Still, he who felt temptation's power 

Sliall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend ; 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me — for a little while, — 
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Thou, Saviour, seest the teara I shed. 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 
4 And oh, wheii.I liare safely passed 
Through every conflict, but the last, 
Still, still uQchang'ing, watch beside 
My painful bed — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

OlO ■■7Bi«i™s(."— Isa.iii.a. 5.C 

1 "DEGONB, unbelief, 
-'-' My Saviour is near. 
And for my relief 

■Will surely appear : 
By prayer let me wrestle. 

And he will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, 

I smile at the stonn. 

2 Though dork be my way, 

Since he is my guide, 
'Tis mine to obey, 

'Tis his to provide ; 
His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer. 

And shell I repine 1 

3 Determined (o save. 

He watched o'er my path. 
When, Satan's blind slave, 
I sported with death : 
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4 Why should I complain 

Of want or distress, 
Temptation or pain 1 

He told me no less: 
The heira of salvation, 

I know from hia word,' 
Through much tribulation 

Must follow their Lord. 

5 His love, in. time past. 

Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 

In trouble ta sink : 
Though painful at present, 

'Twill cease before long. 
And tlien oh how pleasant 

The conqueror's song! 
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But the Saviour's power to know. 



2 Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 
This is happiness to me. 
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3 Did I meet no trials here, 

Meet no chasfnigg by the way, 
Miglit I not with reason fear 
I should prove a cast-away 1 

4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials brings me to his feet. 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 

380 *.»,„,... 

I laimch ir 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin IuIIb all asleep r 
For thee I fejn would all resign, 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine. 
3 ThoQ art my Pilot wise ; 

My compass is thy word ! 
My Eoul each storm defies, 
While I hape such a Lord : 
I trust thy feithfulnesa and power. 
To save me in the trying hour. 
3 Though rocks and quicksands deep. 
Through ell my passage lie. 
Yet thou wilt safely keep, 



By faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest; 
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My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus' breast. 
Oh may I reach the heavenly shore. 
Where .winds and waves distress no more 
5 Whene'er becalmed I lie. 

And all my stonns subside, 
Theii to my succor fly, 
And keep me near thy side ; 
For more the treacherous calm I dread, 
Than tempesK bursting o'er my head. 
8 Come, heavenly wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace. 
To wafl; me from below, 

To heaven, my destined place: 
Then, in full sail, my port I'll find. 
And leave the world and sin behind. 

Ool ■• irao ran it oJatBstKS?"— Rom. yiii- 31. CM 

1 T ET Christian faith and hope dispel 
■^ ITie fears of wrath and wo; 
The Lord Almighty is our friend, 

And who can prove a foel 

2 He gave his well-beloved Son 

For sinful man to die ; 
And will he not all good bestow, 
An4 all our wants supply 1 

3 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown. 

And davs of darkness fall ; 
Through nim all dangers we'll defy, 
And more then coni^uer all. 
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RBbTANGE ON GOD. 

4 Nor death nor life, nor earth nor he 

Hie promise can remove; 

Can e'er efliice us from his heart, 

Or quench Ijis endless love, 

OOJ- Jos «Brf Peace in Bilievin^. 7. 6. 



•^ The Christian w 

It jfl the Lord who rises ^ 

With healing- on his wingB : 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants the euul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salsation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say — 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothbg 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies CloUiing, 

WiB clothe his people too: 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature but is fed; 
And he who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fi^-tree neither 

Their wonted truit idtould beai^ 
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Tliough all the fields should wither, 
Not flocks nor herds be there ; 

Yet, God the same abiding'. 
His {iraise shall tune my voice; 

For while in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 

3S3 ^.irtlmii Do--*H««.-Job isii. a. c. M 

1 QWEET was the time when first I felt 
^ The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt. 

And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 

His praises tuned my tongue; 
And when the evening shades prevailed, 

His love was all my song. 
S In vain the tempter spread his wiles — 

The world no more could charm ; 
I lived upon my Saviour's smiles. 

And leaned upon his arm. 

4 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw hia glory shine ; 

And when I read his holy word, 

I called each promise mine. 

5 But now, when evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darknefis moums; 
And when the morn the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

6 Rise, Lord, now help me to prevail; 

Oh make my soul thy care ; 

Coo>jlc 



I know (iiy mercy cannot fail, 
Let me tliat mercy share. 

D04 W-iUhfalni3i. a w 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have ; 
-^ A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky ; 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calhnK to fulfil! ; 
Oh may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will. 
8 Arm mo with jealous care 

As in thy aght to live ; 
And oh, thy servant. Lord, prepare 

A strict account to give. 
4 Help me to watch and pray, 

AJid on Ihyself rely ; 
Assured if I my trust betray, 

I shall for ever die. 

SO^ Prayer far spMtoal Strevgth. CM 

1 A LAS, what hourly dangers rise, 
-^ What snares beset my way ! 
To heaven oh let me lift my eyes. 

And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft my moumfiJ thoughts complain, 

And melt in flowing tears'. 
My weak resiafance — aji, how vain ! 
How strong my foes and fears I 
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3 O Lord, increase my faith and hope. 

When foes and fears prevail ; 

And bear my fainting' spirit up, 

Or sopn my strength will fail. 

4 Oh keep-me in thy heavenly way, 

And bid the tempter flee ; 

And let me never — never stray 

From happiness and thee. 

dob "WafciaiuiPi™!!."— Mall. mvi. 41. S. 
1 TVTY Boul, he on thy guard ; 
■L'A Ten thousand foes arise. 
And hosts of sins are pressing hard, 
To draw thee from the skies, 
3 Oh watch, and fight, and pray ; 
The battle ne'er give o'^er; 
Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor once at ease sit down; 
Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou receive thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my sou], till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
tip to his bless'd abode. 

387 TUB CM«Un Eaci. C. 

AKE, my soul— stretch 

Jul press with vigor on ; 



WATCHFULNESS. 



2 A cloud of witnesaes around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 

/5id onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tie God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blesa'd Saviour, introduced by thee. 

Have we our race begun ; 
And, crowned witii victory, at thy feet 
We'll lay. our laurels down. 

oSS Danger ^ Silf-co«fids,ice. B. ft 

1 TJEWARE of Peter's word, 
-'-' Nor confidently say, 
"I never will deny the Lord," 
But " grant I never may." 
3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak. 
Who trusted m his own. 

3 Retreat beneath his wings, 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of Idngs 
Thau all your works beside. 

4 In Jesus is our store ; 

Grace issues from his throne ; 
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009 Thi PilgHmS Gmdc.—fi. ilviii. U. 8. 

1 rj.UIDE me, thou great Jehorah, 
^-•^ Pilgrim through this barren land j 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven. 
Peed me till I want no more. 



Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey tlirough : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou etill my strength and shield. 

) When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxiouB fears subside : 
Bear me through tlie swelling torrent, 
Land me stxe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
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3 The swelling flood and caging flame 
Hear and obey hie word ; 
Then let us triumph, in hia name. 
Our Saviour is the Lord. 

39 1 R-altiiie *( FttilS. L. M. 

1 'rpiS by the M& of ioya to come 

■*■ We walk through deserts dark as night;. 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
"Faifti \6 001 gaidfe, and faith out light. 
3 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near, 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert tiirougJi, 

While feith inspires a heavenly ray. 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 

And Tocka and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Ahrft'm, by divine command, 

Left liis own house, to walk with God ; 
His failJi beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zea! along the road. 

o9 2 iangiog m be isiih Cirisi. 7. a, lamWr:. 

1 (^H when shai! I see Jesua, 
^' And reign with him above, 
And from the flowing fountain 

Drink everlasting love^ 
When shall I be delivered 

From this vain world of sin. 
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And with my blessed Jesus 
My heavenly ])fe begin. 

2 Through grace I am determined 

To conquer, though I die ; 
Aud then away to Jesus, 

On wings of love, I'll fly ; 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I'll bid them both adieu — 
And you, niy friends, prove iaithfi]]. 

And on your way pursue. 

3 Whene'er you meet with troubles 

And trials on the way, 
Cast all your care on Jesus, 

And never cease to pray. 
Gird on the heavenly armor 

Of faith and hope end love. 
For short will be the warfare, 

And bright the crown above. 

4 Our race will soon be ended, 

And we shall rise to God ; 
To reign witli him for ever. 

Who bought ue with his blood ; 
With saints we'll join to praise him, 

For grace divinely free, 
And rise in glorious raptures. 

To all eternity. 

dyj BcUiam eiKtmrngid. S.M. 

1 'yOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
-*■ Down from the willows take ; 
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Loud to the praiee of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Tiiough in a foreign land. 

We are not fer from home , 

And nearer to-our houae above 

We every moment come. 

3 His grace wiH, to the end. 

Stronger and brighter ^ine ; 
Nor present thinga, nor tilings to come, 
SImll quencti Uie spark divine. 

4 Wiien we in darkness walk. 

Nor feel the heavenly flame — 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at liis control ; 
His ioviiig kindness shall break thlougb 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Biess'd is the man, O God, 

That stays himself on thee [ 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

iSy^t Pilgrimiigt htmciacari. 7«, 

1 pHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
^ As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour's wortliy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Yb are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
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It, ye U 
Ye on JeBus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom ana reward, 

4 Fear not, brethren, for ye stand 
On the herders of your land ; 
Jesus, God's exalted Son, 

Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, Butmissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving ell faelow ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

oJ/O neScave7ilsCil!/.—Ueb.sui.U. L. til 

1 "Tl^E'VB 110 abiding city here" — 
* • We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name — the Lord is there. 
It shines with everlasting light. 
S "We've no abiding city here" — 

This may distress the worldly mind. 

But should not cost the saint a tear. 

Who hopes a better rest to find. 

3 " We've no abiding city here" — 

Then let us live as pilgrims do; 

Let not the world our rest appear. 

Bat let us haste from all below. 
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4 O Bweet abofle of peace and love. 

Where pilgrims, freed from toil, are 
Had I the pinions of tha dove, [blesa'd ! 
I'd flee to thee, and be at rest 

5 But huah, my Boul, nor dare repine ; 

The time my God appoints is best : 
While here, to do hia will be mine, 
And his to fix my time of rest. 

Oyb PUgrii^ti,Zi«it C.F.M. 

1 VE pilgrims — partners in distress, 

■"- Who, travelling through the wilder- 
Are pressing onward still; [ness, 
A while forget your griefe and fears. 
And look b^otid this vale of tears, 
To the celestial hill. 

2 Beyond the bounds of time and. space, 
Look forward to that heavenly pkce. 

The saints' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And trace your passage to the skiea. 

And view the mount of God, 

3 We suffer with our Master here ; 
But we shall soon with him appear, 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is sure, 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed bliss-inspiring hope, 
It lifls the feinting spirits up ; 

It brings to life the dead ! 
19 
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Our conflicte here will soon be past. 
And we together rise at last. 

Triumphant with our Head. 

6 That great mysterious Deity ! — 

We soon with open fiice shall see 

The beatific sight ; [pvaise 

Shall (ill heaven's sounding courts witl 
And worship 'mid the golden blaac 

Of everlasting ligit. 

397 Hene^. anticif^led. C. M. 

1 OUR journey is a thorny maze, 
^ But we march upward still ; 
Forget these troubles of the ways, 

And reach at Zion's hill. 

2 See l^e liiud angck at the gates. 

Inviting ua to come ! 
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits 

To welcome trav'llers home ! 
8 By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears 

We trace the sacred road ; 
Through dismal deeps and dang-crous 

We make our way to God. [snares 

4 A thousand savage beasts of prey 

Around the forest roam ; 
But Judah's Lion guards the way. 
And guides the strangers home. 

5 Eternal gltwy to the King 

Who bears us safely through. 
Our tongues shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
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Pilgrims, tor Zion's city bouad. 
Be joyful in your King. 
1 See the fair way hia hand hatli raised; 
How peaceful and how plain ! 
The BJmplest traveller slmll not err. 
Nor ask the path in vain. 
i A hand divine shall lead, you on, 
Throug-h all tlie blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling' God. 
I March on in yout Redeemer's strength; 
Pursue hia footsteps still; 
On the bright pi'ospect fix your eye. 
And press to Zbn's hilL 

399 r..»i.,..iw.._ 

1 'JVTID scenes of confusion and creaturo 

■"■'- complaints, 

How sweet to iny soul is communion with 

To find at tile banquet of mercy there" 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at Iiome 
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3 Sweet bonds that unite all the children ( 



Though oft ftom thy presence in sadness 
I long to hehold thee in glory, at home. 

3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy, and communio 

with thee ; 
Though now my temptations like billow 

may foam. 
All, all will be peace, when I'm with the 

4 While here in the valley of conflict I staj 
Oh give me suhmigsion, and strengtli a 

my day; 
In all ray afflictions to thee would I come 
Bejoicing in hope of my glorious home, 

5 Whate'er thou deniest, oh give me tlr 

The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles o 

thy face ; 
Indulge me wi^ patience to wait at tir 

throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste o 

6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties ti 

shine; 
No more, as an exile, in sorrow to pine; 
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And in tliy dear ima^e arise from the tomb, 
With fflorified millions to praise thee at 

tUU TM Canfiict. L. H. 

TyATURE may raise up all her strife, 
^' Reluctant to the heavenly life; 
Loth in a Saviour's death to share. 
Her daily cross compelled fo l)ear. 



Let faith exert its amquering power ; 
Suy, in tliy ten^ted, trembling hour — 
"My God, my Father, save thy son" — 
'Tis heard, and all thy fears are done. 
But if corruption's strength prevail, 
And oft thy pilgrim fimtsteps feil. 
Pray for his grace with louder cries ; 
So shaJt thou cleansed and stronger rise. 

lUl Ti-iJinipktf FailK. e. 

1 TF life's pleasures charm thee, 
^ Give them not thy heart; 
Lest the gift ensnare thee 
From thy God to part 
i If distress befell ttiee, 
Painful though it be, 
Let not grief appal thee, 
To thy Saviour flee. 
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3 Wlien earth's prospects fail thee. 
Let it not distress: 
Better comforts wait thee, 
Christ wiE freely bSeas. 
i Let not death alarm thee, 
Shrink not from his blow ; 
For the conflict arm thee. 
Triumph o'er the foe. 

402 

1 TTOW oft have sin and Satan strove 
■'-^ To rend niy soul from tlice, my God ; 
But evM^asting is thy love, 

And Jesus seals it with his blood. 

2 The oith and jswnise of the Lord 

Join to craifirm the wraidrous giace ; 
Eternal power periorms tlie word. 

And fills all heaven with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations, sharp and Ions', 

My soul to this deal' refuse Jlies ; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong'. 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 

4 The gospel bears my spirit wp; 

A raiUifiJ and nnciianging' God 
Lays tlie foundation for my hope, 
Li oaths, and promises, and blood. 



4Uo T^a FmaUn ^Sliia 

led the i 



I pOME, let lis join our friends above, 
^ Who hare obtamed the priije. 



And, on the eag-le-wing^ of love. 
To joy celestial rise. 

5 Let saints below in concert sing. 

With those to glory gone ; 

For all the Berviflts of our King, 

In heaven and earth, aro one. 

3 One family, we dwell in hira. 

One church, abovej beneath; 
Though now divided by the stream — 
The narrow stream pf death. 

4 One army of the living' God, 

To his commands we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

6 Ten thousand to their endless home 

This solemn moment fly ; 

And we are to the margin come. 

And soon expect to die. 

6 Dear Saviour, be our constant guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, 

Bid the cold waves of death divide, 

And land us safe in heaven. 

404 o«.i.04*r. 8.» 

1 T ET party names no more 

-'-' The Christian world o'erspread ; 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 

Are one in Christ their head. 
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Heifs of the same inlieritance. 
With, mutual blessings crowned. 
3 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above, 

Where atfeams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 

4:UO tilhaiiip. C. M. 

1 (~)tJR Eouls by love toother knit, 
^-^ Cemented, mixed m one, 

One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
'Tis heaven on earth begun. 

2 Our hearts haee often burned within, 

And g-lowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blees'd. 
And filled tli' enlarged desire. 

3 Lord, when thou mak'st tliy jewels up. 

And sett'st thy starry crown; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
Proclaimed 1;^ thee tiime own ; 

4 Ms-Y we, a little band of love, 

We sinners, saved by grace. 
Prom glory unio glory changed. 
Behold thee fiice to face. 

4Ub CiHsiianimo. CM. 

1 rrOW sweet, how heavenly is the. sight, 

■'■■'- When those who love the Lord 

In one anotJier's peace delight. 
And so fulfill his wordj— 



407 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When Eorrowa flow from eye to eye, 
And joj from heart to heart ; — 

3 When, free from envy, Bcorn, and pride, 

(Our wishes all above,^ 
Each CBJi his brother's faflings hidCt 
And Bhow a brother's love. 

4 Let love, in one delightfijl stream, 

Through every broom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven, who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

4U7 A Welcome iBdHaUaaFdltuihlp. L.M. 

1 pOME in, thou blessed of the Lord; 
^ We bid thee come, in Jesus' name J 
We welcome thfee with one accord. 

And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 

We'll seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears. 

We'll make our joys and sorrows known ; 

We'll share each otner'e hopes and fears, 

And count a brother's cares our own. 
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i Once more our welcome wo repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love; 
Oh may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above. 



408 Prayer fir Rlcival. S, M 

1 OH for the happy hour 

^-^ When God will hear our cry. 
And Bend, with a reviving power, 
Hia Spirit from on high. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray. 

We listen to the word, 
In vain — we see no cheering ray, 
No cheering voice is heard. 

3 Our prayers are &int and dull, 

And languid all our songs. 
Where once with joy our hearts were full. 
And rapture tuned our tongui^ 

4 While many crowd thy house, 

How few, arouhd thy board. 

Meet to recount their solemn vows. 

And bless thee as their Lord '. 

5 Thou, thou alone canst give 

Cwist bid ttie dying sinner live 
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6 Come, theo, with power divine, 
Spirit of life and love ; 
Then shall our people all be thine, 
Our church like tJiat ahove. 

409 7^. Pr.^,ul, .f Zion.-U.. I.. 1. H. J 

1 r\ ZION, tune thy voice, 

^•^ And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thj joys. 
And shout salvation nigh : 
Cheerful in God, 
Arise and ehine : 
While rays divine 
Stream ail abroad. 

3 He gilds thy morning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His alt-resplendent grace 
He pours around Ihy head: 
The nations round 
Thy form shall view, 
Witii lustre new 
Divinely crowned. 

3 In honor to his name 

Reflect that sacred light. 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes th;p darliae^ bright: 
Pursue his praise. 
Till sovereign li>ve, 
In worlds above, 
The glory raise. 
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4 There, on hie holy hill, 

A brighter Sun shall rise, 

And wifii hia raiiiance fill 

Those feirer, purer skies: 

While robnd his 1iirou,e 

Ten thouaojid Btars, 

In nobler spheres. 

His influence own. 

4lU fi-MBses^CSrislis/fija""*. C.P.M. 

1 'T'HE Lord into his garden corner, 

-^ The spices yield tlieir rich perfumes, 
The lilies grow and thrive; 

Refreshing showers of grace divine 

Prom Jesus flow to every vine. 
And make the dead revive. 

2 Oh that this dry and barren ground 
In sprii^ of water rnay- abound, 

A ftuitfljl soil become ; 

The desert blossom as the rose. 

While Jesus conquers all his foes. 

And brings tie wanderers home. 

8 The glorious day is hastening on, 

""" icious work is now begun, 

le Saviour now is nigh : 



le gracw 
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The messengerB of peace proclaun ; 

The sinner need not die. 
i Come, brethren, ye who love the Lord, 
Who taste the sweetness «f his word. 

To his high service come ; 
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Oat troubles and our trials here. 
Will only make us richer there, 

When we arrive at home. 

5 There, when we come to reign above. 

And all surround the throne of love. 

We'll drink a full supply ; 
Our Shepherd will before ue go, 
And lead where heavertly fonntaina flow. 

That never will run dry. 

411 . Jop oner l*e repenlisg SiuHW. C. M. 

1 j^H, how divine, how sweet the joy, 
^ When but one sinner tiirns, 
And with a humble, broken heart. 

His sin and error mourns ! 

2 Pleased with the ii^Vs, the saints below 

In sonM their toijgyes employ; 
Beyond Uie skies the. tidings go. 
And heaven is filled with joy. 
,3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears 

Jesus receives him in his arms. 

And claims him for his own. 
4 Nor angels can their joys contain. 

But kindle with new fire : 
"The sinner lost is found," they sing, 

And strike the sounding lyre. 

412 Z.«„.B..„™™. 8.7. 

I " TI/rERCY, O thou Son of David !" 
■^'■^ Thus blind Bartimeus prayed ; 
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2 Many for his crying chid him, 

But he called the louder still ; 
Till the gracious Saviour bid him — 
" Come, and ask me what you. wilL" 

3 Money was not what he wonted, 

Thougii by begging usad to live ; 
But he asked, and Jesus granted 
Alms, which none but he could give. 

4 " Lord, remove this grievous blindness. 

Let my eyes behold the day" — 
Straight he saw, and won by kindness, 
PoUowed Jesus in the way. 

5 Oh, methinks T hear him praising. 

Publishing to all around — 
" Friends, is not ray case amazing 1 
What a Saviour I have found ! 

6 " Oh that all the blind but knew him. 

And would be advised by me ; 
Surely they would hasten to him, 
He would cause them all to see." 

41o CwsewiBf GfMc— p.. riv. 3,S. CM- 

1 XT AIL, mighty Jesus, how divme 
•*--•- Is thy victorious sword ! 
The stoutest rebel must resign. 

At thy commanding word. 

2 Deep are the wounds thine arrows give, 

They pierce the hardest heart; 

C.oo-;lc 



414, 415 

Thy smiles of grace the skin revive. 
And joy sueceedB to smart. 
•i The strongest holds of ^atan yield 
To thine all-conquering hand ; 
When once thy glorious arm's revealed, 
No rebel can withstand. 

414 iVnjjr/jpiJImiDl^Ps.li-xsY.e. 8.7.4. 
1 QAVrOUJR, visit thy plantation ; 

•^ Grant us, Lord, a ^cious rain ; 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 

All our help must come from thee, 
i! Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Shine upon us from on high. 
Lest, for want of thine assistance. 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent. 

Make US prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world's bewitching snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 

And begin, from this good hour. 

To revive tliy work afresh. 

415 rAiConumim^SinnB-s. CM 
1 TTOW much the hearts of those revive 

■*^ Who love and fear the Lord, 

HO.IMLlyGUOgle 



When sinners dead are made alive 
By Ilia all-quicliening word. 

2 The ministers of Ciirist rejoice. 

When Bouls the word receive ; 
When sinners hear the Saviour's voice, 
And in the Lord believe. 

3 The church of God their praisea join, 

And of salvation sing ; 

They gloriiy the grace divine 

Of flieir victotioua King. 

4 On us, our Saviour, slied thy light; 

Thy work, O Lord, revive ; 
May we enjoy that blessed sight — 
Dead sinners made alive. 



To praise thy name with cheerful Vi 
And magnify tliy love. 



KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 

416 z«...,c.... 

1 T LOVE thy Iiingdom, Lord, 

-^ The house of Uiine abode, 
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Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 If e'er to bless thy soiiB 

My voice or hands deny, 
Tlicse hands let useful skrll'fbrsftke. 
This voice in silence dfe. 

4 If e'er my heart forget 

Her welfare or her wo. 
Let every joy this heart Ibrsake, 
And every grief o'erflow, 

5 BCTond my highest joy 

1 prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

6 For her my tears shall fail. 

For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my csxes ajid toils be given. 

Till toils ajid cares shall end. 

417 Zlon.— Pa. hiivil. 3. 8. 

1 r* LORIOUS things of thee are spoken 
^-^ Zion, city of our God ! 

He whose word can ne'er he broken. 
Formed thee for his own abode : 

On the rock of ages founded^ 

What can shaJte thy sure repose T 

With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 Here the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
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And all ft 
WUo caa faint while such a river 

Ever flows, their thirst t' assuage — 
G^w^e whicli, like the Lord, the gtver, 

Never lailB from age to age I 
3 Saviour, if in Zion's city 

Thou record my worUiless name, 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I may well endure the shame : 
Fading is the worldling''s pieasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show; 
Solid joyg and lasting treasure 

None hut Zion's children know. 
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Safay tf t6i durct. 



All her pi. ._ . 

Her high bulwarks who can shock 1 
Count her every precious shrine, 

Tell, to after-ages tail — 
Fortified by power divine, 

Zion is establiahed welL 
2 In the city of our God, 

In his holy mount below. 
Publish, sprea.d his name abroad. 

All his truth and goodness show. 
Zion's God IB all our own, 

On his mercy we rely ; 
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Rise from tlie dust, thy garments shake ; 
The dark and raoaming Jioura are gone. 

2 Loose from thy neck the liostile bands, 

O captive daughter, and behold 

Thine exiles flock from all the lands. 

And hasten to their parent fold. 

3 See, Ethiopia, at tby gates, 

la Btretiihing forti her hands to God ; 
And there, wiUi all her treasures, wails 
To enter thy divine abode. 

4 Put oa thy strength, break forth in joy ; 

Whence did 5iese ransomed children 

BlcssM Zion ! hlesa'd in thine employ. 
With singing' bring these exiles home. 

4sO TirOadafZicx. e.7.i. 

5 '710N stands, by hills surrounded; 
^ Zion, kept by power divine: 
All her foes shall be confounded, 

Though the wiwld in arms combine. 

Happy Ziwi, 
What a favored lot is thine ! 
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Mothers cen^e their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend JelioTah's love. 
3 In the fiirnace God may prove thee, 

Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou ait precious in his siglit. 
God ie with Ihee — 
God tiiine everlasting light. 

421 n.cM.A,.-™..=«. 

1 TJAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy 
■*-' sadness ; 

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee 

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness. 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 
3 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that 
subdued them. 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 
fer; 
They fled, Jike the chaff, ftom the scourge 
that pursued them; 
Vam were their steeds and their chariots 
of war. 
3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 

Extolled wiUi the harp and the thubrel 
should be;, 
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Shout '. for the foe ia destroyed that endaved 
Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zioa is 

422 ,„.„..,*».„..-,... ,..«,». ..7. 

1 UEAR what God the Lord hath spoken ; 
^-^ " O my people, feint and few, 
Comfertlesa, afflicted, broken. 

Pair abodea I build for you : 
Thorns of heait-felt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways: 
You shal! name your walls Salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

3 " There, liite streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures, without end, siiaU flow j 
For the Lord, your fiiith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow: 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression — 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 " Ye no more your suns descendmg. 

Waning moons no more shal! sec ; 
But, your griefs for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God will rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day Ihe gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, will be your glory, 

God your everlasting light." 
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423 Go«i Tidmg, u zim.-im. ILL. 7. a T. 1 

1 r\N the mountain's top appearing, 
*-' Lo, the sacred herald atands; 
Welcome nevra to Zion bearing, 

Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mourafij. 

All thy friends unfaithful proved? 

Hftve thy &res been proud and scornful. 

By thy sighs and tears uranovedl 

Cease thy raouming, 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee. 

He himself .atmears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasta and triumphe end ; 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double. 
Days of peace are come at last : 

Ail thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

424 «,.„.^,.,«, 
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Sea-born isles, with glad devotion, 
Haste your promiBed Lord to greet. 

What thougli, high their shadows roaring, 
Clouds and dackness veil his throne T 

Truth, in all his ways appearing, 
Telia us — he is Christ alone. 

3 Heaven hia glory is revealing. 

Farthest worlds confess his sway ; 
Millions, at his altar kneeling, 

Cast their idol-bonds away. 
Salem hears — exulting Salem 

Hears, and of his judgments sings, 
While, with joy, her daughters hail him 

Ij)rd of lords, and King of kings. 

420 rss Dowiniim tf JesKii— Phil. IL 10. L. M, 

1 "yES — mighty Jesus, thou shalt reign, 

■■■ Till all thy haughty foes submit ; 

Till hell, and all her trembling train, 

Become the footstool of thy feet 

2 Then rescued souls shall bless thy power ; 

Thine arm shall full salvation bring : 
Thy samts, in that illustrious hour. 

Shall conquer with their conquering 
King. 

3 And when, through brilliant gates of gold) 

Thou lead'st thy chosen to the skies, 
May we the shining pomp behold. 
And partners of the triumph rise. 

HO.IMLlyGUOgle 



4 Then, ranged thy blazing throne around, 
The Saviour's honors we'll proclaim ; 
While heaven's transported realms resound 
Thj mighty deecb and glorious name. 

426 ■■ff,.w.../^u-R«v.„.,s. 

1 TTARK ! the aong of Jubilee— 
■*--*■ Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea. 

When it breaks upon tJie shore. 

2 Hallelujah I for the Lord, 

God Omnipotent, shall reign : 
Hallelujah! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 
8 Hallelujali! harJt! the sound, 

PVom tlie centre tn the skies. 
Wakes, above, beneath, around. 

Ail creation's liarmonies. 

4 See Jehovah's banners furled, 

Sheathed hia sword ! he speaks — 'tis 
And the kingdoms of this world [done, 
Aro the kingdoms of his Son. 

5 He shall reigh from pole to pole. 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens have passed away. 
6 . Then the find — beneath his rod 

-iiBn'B last enemy shall &11 : 
Hallelujah! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all. 
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4^7 Jfpjofos fn (Se I.01-4— Pb. ii, 0. H.M. 

1 "DEJOICE, the Lord is king, 
■^ Your God ftnd King adore; 
Mortala, give thanks, and sing, 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 Rejoice, the Saviour reigns, ' 

The God of truth, and love ; 
When he had purged our steins. 

He took his seat above. Lift up, &«. 
;l His kingdom cannot &.il. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death end heil 

Are to our J^ua given. Lift up,,&C. 
4 He all his foes shall quell. 
Shell all our eina destroy, 
And every bosom swell 
With pure, seraphic joy. Lift up, &0. 



Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice, 
The trump of C!od shell sound — Eejoice. 

428 OSrfaloCmjinrcr.— Ps.ily.l. CM, 
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Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 



2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror, ride 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all tii^ powers of hell resign. 
Their trophies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 

The spacious earth around ; 

Till every soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 Prom sea to sea — from shore to shore. 

May Jesus be adored ; 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord. 

429 ».»..,... 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's anointed, 
■'--*- Great David's greater Son! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun : 
He comes to teeaJt oppression. 

To set the captive free; 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To lielp the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong: 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to ught, 
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Whose Boiils, condemned and dying, 

Were precioQa in hia sight. 
3 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom atill increasing, 

A kingdom without end ; 
The mountain dews shatl nourish 

A seed in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shall spread and ilourish, 

And sliake like Lebanon. 
I O'er ev 

Heoi 
From age to age more glorious, 

All-blessing and all-bless'd: 
The tide of time shall never 



4oU TkeSsignofdrht. 7s. Dm 

1 ^EB the ransomed millions stand, 
^ Palma of conquest in their hand ; 
This hefore the Uirone their _straitt — 
Hel! is vanquished, death is slain. 
Blessing, honor, glory, might, 
Are the Contju'ror'a native right; 
Thrones and powers before him fall. 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all. 
3 Hasten, Lord, the promised hour; 
Come in glory and in power ; 
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Still thy foea are unsubdued ; 
Nature sighs to be renewed : 
Time has nearly reached its suir 
All things, with the bride, say — 
Jesus, whom all worlds adore, 
Come, and reign for e' 

4ol Ei*i 



Let his fiiends, of every si 

Gladly join to spread his fame. 

2 May his kingdom be promoted ; 

May the world tlie Saviour know; 
Be my all to him devoted ; 
To my Lord my all I owe, 

3 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations; 

Praise him, all ye hosts above ; 
Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love. 

4o^ ne Lstlrr das e/ory.— Mic. iv. 1—!. C. 1 

1 "DEHOLD, the mountain, of the Lord, 
-L* In latter days, shall rise 

On mountain tops, above iJie hills. 
And draw tlie wond'ring eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
" Up to the hill of God," they say, 
" And to his house we'll go." 
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3 The Ijeams tliat shine on Zion's hill 

Shall lighten ev'i'y land; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world commnnd. 

4 No longer hosts encountering' hosts. 

Their millions skin deplore; 
They hang tJie trumpet, in the hall. 
And study war no more. 

5 Come, then — oh come from every land, 

To worship at his shrine : 

And walking in the light of God, 

With holy beauties shine. 

433 a,...,™..,.,. 

1 CtOD is gone up on high, 
^-* With a triumphant noise ; 
The clarions of the sky 

Proclaim th' angelic joys ; 
Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Cory ascribe to glory's King. 

2 God in the flesh below, 

J'or us he reigns above ; 
Let ail the nations know 
The Saviour's conquering love. 

Join, all, &c 

3 High on his holy seat. 

He bears the righteous sway ; 
His foes beneath his feet 
Sliall sink and die away. 

Join, all, &c. 
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4 His foes and cur's are one — 
Satan, the world, and sin ; 
But he sIiqII tread them down. 
And bring hie kingdom in. 

Join, all, Sill. 

4o4 /Hcrrase pfths CliKrct.—Ua. h. 5, 0. H. M. 

1 "DISE, gracious God, and ehine 
■*-*' In ail thy saving might ; 
And prosper each design 

To spread thy g-lorious light: 
Let healing streams of mercy flow, 
Tiiat all the earth thy truth may know. 

2 Oh bring the nations near. 

That they may sing thy praise : 
Let all the people hear. 

And learn thy holy ways : 
Reign, mighty God, assent Uiy cause, 
And govern by thy righteous laws. 

3 Put forth thy glorious power ; 

The nations then will see, 
And earth present her store 

In converts born of thee : 
God, our own God, his church will bless. 
And earth shall yield her full incceafie. 

I TESU8 shall reign where'er the sun 
" Does his successive journeys nm; 
His kingdom stretch from shwe to shore, 
'Till moone shall wax and wane no more. 
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2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown hia head ; 
Hia name, lilto sweet perfume, sliali riae 
With every morning eacrifice. 

^ People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on hia love with sweetest song; 
And infent voices shall proclaim 
I'heir earJy blessings on hia imme. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lose hia chains. 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are bless'd. 

1 "pROM all that dwell below the skies, 
^ Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let tlie Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land — hy every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Ihy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till auns shall rise and set no more. 

4:07 TAe Seig„ (tf- Chria. 8. 7 

1 TTARK, ten thousand harps and voices 
■^ Sound the Jiote of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love. 
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S Saviour, Basten thine appearing ; 
Bring, oh bring the glorious day, 
When, the gospel summons hearing. 
Heathen nations will obey. 

4oO Spread iifthc Gospel. C. M. 

1 (^EEAT God, the nations of the earth 
^~* Are by creation thine ; 

And in thy works, from nature's birth. 
Thy power and glory shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love hath sent 

Thy gospel to our race ; 
Unvailing thy divine intent 
Of rich redeeming grace. 
8 Sooii may these gracious tidings roll 
The spacious eartJi around. 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 When, to her sable sons conveyed, 

Shall Afric learn thy word. 
And vassals, long enslaved, become 
The freemen of the Lord 3 

5 When shall the scattered wanderers meet, 

That now in darkness rove. 

And, gathered round Immanuel's feet. 

Sing of his saving love 1 

fl O Lord, each faithful effhrt own, 

To spread the gospel-rays: 

Coo-jIc 



And rear on sin's demolished flirono 
The tempiea of tJiy praise. 

439 TieJubileiprcclaimed. H. M. 

1 "DIjOW ye tJie trumpet, blow — 
-'-' The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound — 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through all tlie lands proclaim. 

The year, &<;. 
!t Ye who have sold for nought 
The heritage above, 
Receive it back unhought. 
The gift of Jesus' love. 

The year, &c. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 

Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dwei!. 
And bletfs'd in Jesus live. 

The year, &c 

5 The gospel-trumpet hear — 

The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behdd your Saviour's face. 

The year- to 
21 
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440 Tin Sisg-lmeami—Matl. "■ 1". 

1 i'\ GOD of sovereign grace, 
^-' We bow t«)fbre thy throne. 
And plead, &r alt the human race. 

The merits of thy Son. 

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord, 

The knowledge of thy ways; 

And let all lands with joy record 

The great Redeemer's praise. 

441 

1 'T'HE morning' lig'ht is breaking, 
■*- The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears : 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean, 

Brings tidings from alar, 
Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love. 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing — 

A nation in a day. 
3 Bless'd river of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
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Flow tliou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home j 
Stay not till all tlie holj- 

Proclaim — the Lord is come. 

44^ The Oaspll iig-M.—IsB. lii. 10. C. M. 

1 QTRETCH,0 my soul, thine arient wing, 
^ And hail the dawning light; 
Behold, what scenes, what visions spring 
Of infinite delight. 
3 Soon shall the glorious eastern Star 
Above the mountains rise ; 
And rays celestial, beaming fiir, 
Illume e'en polar skies. 

3 if angels in their sphere rejoice 

One rescued soul to greet. 
How will they raise' th' enraptured voice 
Whole continents to meet. 

4 Siberia spreads her frozen arms, 

Jlelea^ from sin and chains; 
And Sharon's rose exhales its charms 
On Afric's sultry plains. 

5 From Java to the fertliest west 

The heavenly light shall reach; 
And truth divine its power attest, 
In every clime and speech. 

6 Shed, Sun of righteousness, thy rays 

On every land of night ; 
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Till all the heathen sing thy praise. 
And iiail the cheerfullight. 

44o Sprsadijftke Oospcl. 8 

1 "UTIS, we trust the day is breaking; 

■*■ Joyfnl times are near at hand ; 

God, the mighty God, is speaking 

By his word, in every land : 

When he chooses. 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring. 

While he enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 



Means to spread his truth abroad ; 

Every language 
Soon shall tell the iove of God. 
3 God of Jacob, high and glorious, 
Let thy people see thy hand; 
Let the gospel be victorious 

Through the world in every land ; 

And the idols 
Perisli, Lord, at thy command. 

444 „.»..,.■.,-......«,.,, s, 

1 CEE from Zion'a sacred mountain 
^ Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain 
Which supplies the world below : 

They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 
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gFREAS OF THE GOSPEL. 445 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 
Streams of mercy lind their way ; 
Life and healtli and joy bestowing. 
Making all around look gay : 

" O ye nations, 
Hail the long expected day. 
:J Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 

Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rcee : 

Every object 
Sings for joy where'er it flows. 
i Trees of life, the hanks adorning. 
Yield their fruit to all around ; 
Those who eat are saved" from mourning, 
Pleasure comes, and hopes abound ; 

Fair their portion — 
Endless life with glory crowned, 

440 The Onspel Tidings, H. M. 

1 TTARK ! hark ! — the notes of joy 
■'-^ Roll o'er the heavenly plaii^ 
And seraphs find employ 

For their eublimest strains; 
Some new delight in heaven is known, 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Bear, liear the tidings round; 

Let every mortal know 

What love in God is found. 

What pity he can show ; 
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446, 447 KiNGDOH or christ. 

Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll, 
Bear tlie glad news from pole to pole. 
3 Strike, strike the harps again. 
To great Immanuers name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men, 

And all his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men, wake every string, 
'Tis God the Saviour's praise we sing, 

446 «.,«„.. 



Now is come the promised hour; 
JesuB reigns with soyereign power. 

2 All ye nations, join and sing, 

" Christ of lords and kings is King." 
Let it Bound from shore to shore — 
Jesus reigns for evermore. 

3 Now the desert lands rejoice. 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Yea, the whole creation sing^ — 
" Jesus is the King of kings !" 

447 T-Ae .JfiHBHninm. H. * 

1 TJISE, Sun of glory, rise, 

-■-*' And chaae those shades of night. 

Which now obscure the skies, 

And hide thy sacred light: 

Oh chase those dismal shades away. 

And bring the bvigbt millennial day. 
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2 Now send thy Spirit down 

On all the nations, Lord ; 
With great aucceea to crown 

The preaching of thy word ; 
That heathen lands may own thy sway, 
And casttlieir idoJ gods away. 

3 Then shall thy kingdom come 

Among our fallen race, 
And all the eartli become 

The temple of thy grace. 
Whence pure devotion slial! ascend, 
And Eongs of praise, till time shall end. 
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What its 1 ^ 
Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height, 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 

Au^lit of hope or joy foretell 1 
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day — 

Promised day of Israel. 
3 Watchman, tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller, bl^sedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth T 
'ftaveller, ages are its own. 

See, it bursis o'er ail the earth ! 
3 Watchmans tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
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44i) KJNBDOlt OF CHRIST. 

Traveller, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

Traveller, to ! the Prince of Peace — 
Lo! the Son of God la come! 

449 „.„.,.-..,..„... ,... I.... 

1 "PROM Greenland's icj momilains, 
■'■ From Inilia'a coral strwid, 
Where Afric'e sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

Prom many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Tlieix land from error's chdn, 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow solt o'er Ceylon's isle— 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile J 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts erf God are strown ; 
The heathen, in hia blindness. 

Rows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high — 
Shall we to men henight^d 

The lamp of life deny 1 
"Salvation 1 oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 
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4 Waft— -waft, ye winds, hie story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, liJte a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinners skin. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
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FuUillmeM tf Praphisp impkrei. 



lafullill; 

Behold thy church* in mournii^ lies, 
Yet waiting for thy mercy still. 

2 O God, how long? — thy people cry; 

When shall our prayers acceptance gain 1 
Look from thy lofty throne on iiigh, 
And break the prisoners' heavy chain. 

3 Let Asia's millions hear thy Toioe ; 

Send them thy heralds to proclaim 
Salvation — bid them soon rejoice 
In Jesus, our Immanuel's name. 

4 Let Africa, with aU her tribes. 

Be rescued from the spoiler's hand ; 
Nor lust of power, nor golden bribes, 
Draw murderers there to waste her land. 

5 Let every nation under heaven. 

In all their various tongues, receive 
The glorious gospel thou hast given. 
Renounce their idols, and bdieve. 
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451 a.ri„i..,D.M,r,,.acH,.ac.. L.M. 

1 pHRISTIANS, the glorious hope ye 
^ know. 

Wliich soothes the heart in every wo; 
While heathens helpless, hopeless, lie; 
No ray of glory meets their eye. 

2 Christians, ye laste the heavenly grace 
Which cheers believers in their race; 
Uncheered by grace, through heatiieii 

gloom. 
See imUioDs hastening to the tomli. 

3 Christiana, ye prize the Saviour's blood, 
In which the soul is cleansed for God ; 
Millions of souls in darkness dwell, 
Uncleansed from sin— exposed to hgU, 

4 To distant lands that grace convey, 
Which trains the soul for endless day ; 
Oh strive that heathens soon may view 
That precious blood which cieanseth you. 
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Prayer fir Ot Spirit. 



QOVEREIGN of worids above, 
^ And Lord of all below, 
Thy faithfulness and love,' 
Thy power and mercy show : 
Fulfill thy word ; 
Thy Spirit give ; 
Lot heathens live 
And praise the Lord. 
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On lands that lie beneath 



Admit no heavenlj; ray, 

Bless'd Spirit shine. 

Their hearts illume ; 

Dispel the gloom 

With light divine. 

Few he the yeira that roll, 

Ere all shall worship thee; 
The travail of his soul 
Soon let tlie Saviour see; 
O God of grace, 
Thv power employ. 
Fill earth with joy. 
And heaven with praise. 



453 



— Ibo. 



2 Say to the heathen, from tliy throne, 
" I am Jehovah — God alone :" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the girouud. 

3 No more let human blood be spilt — 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 
But to each conscience he applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side 
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4 Almighty God, tliy grace proclaim, 
In every laiid of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown tho Saviour — Lord of all. 

454 Pr^v^rMtUmatk... B.-!A 

1 |~i'ER the realms of pagan darkness 
^-^ Let the eye of pity gaze : 

See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

2 Light of them who sit in error — 

Rise and shiue, thy blessings bring; 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles — 
Else with healing in thy wing; 

To thy brighlnesa 
Let all kiiw a and natbns come. 

3 Let the heathen, now adoring 

Idol gods of wood and stone. 

Come, and worshiping before him, 

Serve the living God alone. 

Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 

4 Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word — at thy command 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name from land to lanji: 

Lord, be with them 
Till the world and time shall end, 
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1 OOVEREIGN of worUs, dispii 
^ power ; 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour : 



3 Speak, and theworld fihall hearthjvc 
Speak, and the desert 3ha.ll rejoice; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
And hid all nations hail tiie light. 

456 P«..a,^LigM. n. e 

1 pRINCE ol 
-T Come, oh 

WhUe JJie hosts of hell o;, , 
Come to triumph o'er thy foes. 
Then, beneati thy gentle reign, 
Earth shall bud and bloom again. 

2 Sun of righteouHness, illume 
Nations long involved in gloom. 
Wait we till the morn's fiint ray 
Brightens into perfect day ; 
Pray we till the shades of night 
Ply before thy glorious light. 

457 ji=.«..«-»»,fft™(, 

1 JERUSALEM, Jerusalem, 
" My heart is pained for thee j 
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 
I long to see thee free. 
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S Tiw halcyon days of wealth and praise 
Have faded from our view; 
And thou art l^f^i of ^1' bereft, 
To Bhow what God can do. 



4 Descend again, on earth to reign, 
Almighty Prince of Peace ; 
Thy promised seed for mercy plead. 
And look for their release. 



458 „... 



To heal his ancient nation, 

To lead his outcasts home. 
How long the holy city 

Shall Heathen feet profene 1 
Return, O Lord, in pity ; 

Rebuild her walls again, 
2 Let fall thy rod of terror ; 

Thy saving grace impart; 
Koll back the vail of error; 

Release the fettered heart. 
Let Israel, home retunung. 

Their lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning. 

And bind thy church to thee. 



Mil, Google 



459 ■■/BU(j=M.r,A»."-[...xliil,S, C M. 

1 "DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust 
^ Exalt thy fallen head : 

Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He colls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awaJte, put on thy strength, 

Tliy beautiful array; 
Tlie day of freedom dawns at length. 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, tliy bounds enlarge. 

And send thy heralds forth : 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north." 

4 They conie, they come; — thine exiled 

Where'er they rest op roam, [bands, 
Have heard thy voice in distant ^ds. 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum, 

And God his works destroy. 
With songs thy ransomed sliail return. 
And everlasting joy. 

460 Fmv'>-M"^J'»"- l-«- 

1 r~JH, why sliould Israel's sons, once blese'd, 
^ Still roam the scoming world around, 
Disowned of heayen, by man oppressed, 

Outcasts frorh Zion's hallowed ground 1 

2 O God of Israel, view their race ; 

Back to thy fold ^e wanderers bring; 
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3 The vail of darkness rend in twain. 

Which hides their Shiloh's gJorious light ; 
The severed olive-branch again 
Back to its parent stock unite. 

4 While Judah vievra his birth-right gone, 

■ With contrite shame his bosom move 
The Saviour he denied, to own, 
The Lord he crucified, to love. 



4 b 1 T-Ae Siinesl rea^y.-Iohii iv. 35. 

1 CEE the ripened, waving grain 
^ Beckon for the reaper's hand. 
Ripe and ready — yet in vain 

Comes the sign from foreign land. 

2 See yon fiiir and fruitful field, 

Shaken by the whirlwind's breath ; 
See its wasting harvest yield 
To th' unsparing reaper — death. 

3 Wherelbre named we Jesus' name, 

If we shtm his work to shared 

Who will take the cross, the shame 1 

Who will for the field prepare 1 
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4 ChriBtian, doubt not, shrink not tliou ; 
God will be thy trust, thy stay ; 
He the cloud to shade thy brow, 
He the light to guide thy way. 

462 <,./«..-,.,. 



Go forth and reap, lest fall the night. 

And day be given in vain. 
3 See, India, from her jeweled throne. 

Bows down the listening ear, 
And her unnumbered thousands own 

The dawn of mercy near. 

3 A slanting ray of freedom's sun 

Has glanced on Afric's shore ; 

Switlly and wide the tidings run 

That darkness reigns tlo more. 

4 Go forth — the lamp of truth is bright — 

And bid ita heavenly ray 
Dispel the lingering shades of night. 
And chase tiieir gloom away. 

5 We plant the cross ; but, Lonl, thy breath 

Alone has power to raise. 
From the dark, silent vale of death. 
An army to thy praise. 

40O " The Moriiing comrt*."— laa. Xli. 1% 11«. 



L "IT^AK?, Isles of the South, your redemp- 
f gloom; 
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No longer repose in the borders of glooi 
23 



464 

The strength of his eliieen in Jove will 
appear, 
And l^lit shall arise on the verge of the 

2 The billows that girt, jou, the wild waves 

that roar. 

The zephyrs that play where the ocean- 
storms cease. 
Shall bear the rich freight to your desolate 
shore. 

Shall waft Ihe glad lidinga of pardon 
and .peace. 

3 On lite islands that sit in the regions d 

The lands of despair, to oblivion a prey. 
The morning will open with healing and 

light; 
The bright Star of Belhl^em wil! usher 

the day. 

4 The heatben will hasten to welcome the 

The day-^ring the prtqjhet in vision 

When the beams of Messiah shall gladden 
each clime, 
And the isles of the ocean eball wait 
for bis law. 



464 " CW. mir and kHp 

what wiean those 
L Rolling sadly through the sky 



HARK ! what wiean those lamentations, 
Y 



'Tis the cry of heathen nations — 
" Come and help us, or we die '." 
3 Hear the heathens' sad compkiniDg'; 
Christians, hear their dying ci'y ; 

And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Haste to help lliem, ere Uiey die. 

465 T..M..i«,..y. 

1 COUND, sound the truth ahroad, 
^ Bear ye the word of God 

Through the wide world ! 
Tell wliat our Ijord has done, 
Telthow the day is won. 
And from his lofty thnme 

Satan is hurled. 

i Speed on the wings of love ; 

Jesus, who reigns above, 

Bidsusto^fly; 
They who his message bear. 
Should neither doubt nor feat; 
He will their friepd appear, 

He will be nigh. 

3 When on the mighty deep, 
He will tlioir spirits keep, 

Stayed on his word ; 
When in a foreign land, 
No other friend at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand, 

JesuB their Lord. 

4 Ye who, forsaking all, 

At your loved Master's call. 
Comforts resign — 
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Soon wil! your work be done. 
Soon will the prize be won, 
Brighter than yonder sun 
Then shall ye shine. 

400 Tht Embassador ^ lie Civsi. 

I rj.0, ye messengers of God, 
^-^ Like the beams of morning fly; 
Take the wonder-working rod. 
Wave the banner-croas on high, 
3 Where the lofty minaret 

Gleams along the morning skies, 
Wave it till iJie crescent set. 
And the " Star of Jacob" rise. 

3 Go to many a tropic jsle. 

In the bosom of the deep, 
Where the sHea for ever smile. 
And th' oppressed for ever weep. 

4 O'er the negro's night of care 

Pour the living light of heaven ; 
Chase away the fiend despair. 
Bid him, hope to be forgiven. 

5 Where the golden gates of day 

Open on the palmy East, 
Wide the blecdmg cross display, 
Spread'the gospel's richest feast, 

6 Bear the tidings routid the ball, 

Visit every soil and sea; 
Preach the cross of Christ to all- 
Christ, whose love is full and free. 
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I:b7 The Mcsssngsr <•/ Xcrry. CM. 

J^O, messenger of peace and Jove, 

^-^ To nations plunged in shades of night j 

Like angels sent from fields above, 

Be thme to shed celestial light. 
Go, to Ihe hungry food impart ; 

To paths of peace the wanderer guide, 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart, 

Where streama of living water glide. 
I Go, bid the bright and morning star 

From Bethlehem's plains resplendent 

And, piercing through ihe gloom afar. 
Shed heavenly light andlove divine. 
I To India's various castes proclaim 

The gospel's soft but powerful voice; 

And at the bleas'd Itedeemer's name 

Let ocean's lonely isles rejoic*. 

a From north to south, from east to west, 

Messiah yet shall reign supreme ; 

His name by every tongue confessed. 

His praise the universal theme. 

3 Then feint not in the day of toil, 

When harvest waits the reaper's hand ; 
Go, gather in the glorious spoil. 
And joyous in his presence stand. 

468 jmssionaria sM firlh. a 7. <. 

1 TliTEN of God, go, take your stations ; 
^'■*- Darkness reigns throughout the earth ; 
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469, 470 EDIODOM Oi christ. 

Go — proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth ; 

Bear the tidings 
Of the Saviour's matchless worth. 

2 When, exposed to fearful dangers, 

Jesua will his own defend ; 
Borne afar 'midst foes and strangers, 
Jesua will appear your friend ; 

He hath promised 
To be with you to the end. 

4by MiaainaritsaejitfcrlA. I 

1 ■' 

■'■ Salvation throug!; 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 

'2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 
Bid ragihg winds their fury ceaae, 
And hush the tempests into ■peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er. 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet, with the hlOod-bought throng tc 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all. [fall — 

470 Tk.M.>i.^.r,S>ip. 

!L0 
And round the ci 
Ye rolling- waters, lie smooth below ; [sn 
And over the alties 
Ma; no storms arise, 
For the sowers go forth to sow. 

C.oo>jlc 



2 They go, in lands by tlie heathen trod 
To sow the seed of the word of God ; 
From the root of Jesse to show the rod, 

'Mid the desert's g-loom. 
Till the " Branch'' shall Hooin. 
O'er its idols beneath the sod. 

3 Shine cienr, O sun, on the sparkling Ben : 
Of Him who nameth himself by thee 
The light — life-giving, and pure, and 

To the blind to show, [free — 

Par away they go ; 
And with leaves of 3ie hetUng tree. 

4 Speed on, bright ship, in thy grandeur fair; 
We give tiiynelm to an angel'B care, 
Salvation's heralds unharmed to bear 

To their distant goal ; 
For the priceless soul 
Is the jewel which draws them tiiere. 

5 From friends and home in their far remove. 
Around them hover, thou heavenly Dove : 
Descend, sweet Comforter, from above, 

To strengthen their bands, 

And hold up their hands, 

For their labor of faith and love. 

6 O thou the beams of whose chmnbera lie 
Below the flood and above the sky, 

'Mid shadows of death thy friends be nigh. 
Til! glory divine 
From the cross shall shine. 

And death, in its radiance, die. 
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THE SABBATH. 

1 T ET the cares of tlie week all be banished 
■*-' fer henco, 

. To devotion now let iia he given ; 
May the workjof the Sabbatli this evening 



And our souls be preparing for heaven, 
2 Let US seaich well the bosom, if aught can 
be found 
To hinder the growth of the seed ; 
And earnestly pray God would clear from 



3 And oh that a ,dew from the Lord may 

To rest in abandanoe on all ; [descena, 
For without it no blessing the word will 
attend, 
Though preached by ApoUos or Paul. 

4 And maythe Redeemer his presence ijestow. 

Delighting each heart with his love; 
And give us to taste, in his dwelling below, 
The joys of his temple above. 

47Z SBliirdiiy JEtJBuHig. L. M. CUaH. 



When, with the still, expiring day, 

Tlie Sabbath's peaceful hours begin ; 
How grateful to the anxious breast 
The sacred hours of holy rest! 
■J Hushed is the tumult of the day, 

And worldly cares and business cease ; 
While soft the vesper breezes play, 

To hymn the glad return of peace: 
Delightful season ! kindly given 
To turn die wandering thoughts to heaven. 
'i Oft as this peaceful hour shall come. 

Lord, raise my thougiita from eajthiy 
things, 
And bear them. to my heavenly home, 

On faith and hope's celestial wings. 
Till the last gleam of life decay. 
In one eternal Sabbath-day. 

4 lO Tie SabbaDi arUomed. S. M. 

1 IITELCOME, siveet day of rest, 

** Tiiat saw the Lord arise; 

Welcome to this reviving breast. 

And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself cornea near. 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 

And love and praise and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord has been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 
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474, 475 THE SAiratTH 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frume as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

A:i4: Tin StUxUhKclctaed. Ts. Duul 

1 "TyELCOMJE, sacred day of rest; 
*' Sweet repose from worldly care; 



Day when our Kedeeuier rose, 
victor o'er the hosts of heli : 

Thtis he vanquished all our foes; 
Let our lips his glory tell, 

'i Gracious Lord, we love this day, 

When we Iiear thy holy word, 
When we sing thy praise, and pray ; 

Earth can no such joys afibrd. 
But a better rest remains — 

Heavenly Sahbaths, happier days. 
Rest from sin, and reist from pains, 

Endless joys, and endless praise. 



475 






WELCOME, delightful ir 
Thou day of sacred re 



I hail thy kind rel 
Lord, mafce these moments blesa'd. 
Prom the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joya. 
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2 Now may the King descend, 

And fiil his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. 

While saints address thy face : 
Let Binners feel thy quickening' word, 
And learn to know and fear the hard, 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And hless these sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new, life obtain, 
Wor Sabbaths be indulgeil in vahi. 

476 T^.n.y^^,.t. L,M. 

1 A NOTHER six days' worit is done ; 
-^ Another Sabbath is begun': 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God has hlessed, 

2 Come, Mess the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied miuds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

And gives, this day, the fixd of seven. 

S Oh that our thoughts and thanks may rise. 
As crateful incense, to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose. 
Which none, hut he that feels it, knows, 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest 
Which for ijie church of God remains — 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 
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5 In holy duties let the day — 
In holy pleasures pass away; 
How Eweet a Sabbath thua to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er sheli end ! 

477 The flay qf Rest. C. M 

1 'O/'HEN the worn spirit wants repose, 

' '■ And sighs her God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening's close 
That ends the weary week 1 

2 How Bweet to hail the early dawn 

That opens on (he sight, 
When first the soul-reviving mom 
Beams its new rays of light! 

3 Sweet day; thine hours too soon will ceaw 

Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, Holy Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my soul. 

4 When will rny pilgrimage be done. 

The world's long weelt be o'er. 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no EUI^ 
That day which fades no more J 

47o UafT-ialfidnesaUn^ntsi. CM, 

1 T ONG have I sat beneath the sound 
■'-' Of thy salvation. Lord ; 

But still how weak my faith k found, 
And knowledge of thy word 1 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain; 
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How small a portion of thj gTaco 
My memory can retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble ia my love, 

How neglig'ent my fear. 
How low my hope of joys above, 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God, thy S9vereign power impart 

Write thy salvatlou in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 
6 Show my forgetful fe^t the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 

There knowledae grows without decay. 
And love ehull never die. 

479 „.,,„.„ 

1 T ORD, how delightful 'tis to see 
-•^ A whole asBembly worship thee ! 
At once they sing — at otice they pray — 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go; 
'Tis like a heaven enjoyed below ; 
Notdll that careless sinners say. 
Shall tempt me to forget this ita.y. 

3 Oh write upon my memory, Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more. 
But love thee better than before. 
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That, finding pardon through his blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

4oU DaentitnfivmlAeSanclH/uy. CM. 

1 T^HOUSANDS, O Lord of hosts, toJay 
■*- Within thy temple meet; 

And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at thy feet. 

2 They sing thy deeds, aa I have eung, 

In sweet and solemn lays ; 
Were I ampng th^ln, my glad tongue 
Might learn new themes of praise. 

3 The dew lies thick on all the ground. 

Shall my poor fleece be dry 5 
The manna rains from heaven around, 
Shall I of hunger die 1 

4 Behold thy prisoner, loose my bands, 

If 'tis (hy gracious will ; 

If not, contented in thy hands 

Beliold thy prisoner still. 

5 I may not to thy courts repair, 
. Yet here thou surely art; 

Oh give me here a house of prayer, 
Here Sabbath joys impart 

4S 1 Saibili Kilning. Ba. 

E lisht 

Iff fest away ; 
:d will it leave, 
a the cloamg ^y 1 
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Is it a, Sabbath spent, 

Of fruitless time destrcyed; 
Or have these inoments lent 

Been eacredly employed 1 
2 How dreadiiil and how drear. 

In yon dark world of pain, 
Wiil Sabbaths lost appear. 

That cannot come again ! 
Then, in that hopeless place, 

The wretched soul will say, 
"I had those hours of grace, 

But cast them all away." 
S To waste these Sabbath hours 

Oh may we never dare ; 
Noc taint with thoughte of oiira 

These sacred days of prayer : 
But may our Sabbaths here 

Inspire our hearts with love ; 
And prove a foretaste clear 

Of^ that sweet rest above. 

482 s.^,.^.,.,.,. c, 

1 "pREQUENT the day of God returns, 
■*- To shed its quickening beams. 



2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lord, forgive; 
We would be like thy saints above. 
And praise thee while we live. 
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3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope. 

And lit us to ascend 
Where tho assembly ne'er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne'er shall end; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 

With heavenly lustre shine ; 
Before the throne of; God appear, 

And feast on love divine ; 
6 Where we in high seraphic strains 

Shall all our powers employ ; 
Dejighted range !h' ethereal plains. 

And take our fill of joy. 

483 T....r..>m^a. L.M. 

1 T^HINE earthly Sahhaths, Lord, we love. 
•*■ But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing sonls aspire. 
With cheerftil hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fetigue — no more distress, 
rj'or sin, nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall minffle with the songs 
Which watble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to breaJc tlie long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon, 

4 O long expected day, hegin; 

Dawn on these realms of wo and sin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest in God. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

4S4 CW«-,*,r^r. CM. 

1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
■^ And raise your voices hig'h ; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
Tliat shows salvation nigh. 
3 On all the wings of time it flies ; 
Each moment brings it nea-r ; 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their romids shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course; 

Ye mortal powers, decay; 
Past as ye brmg the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 

485 n,^™r... 

1 pOMB, let us anew 

^-^ Our journey pursue. 
Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still till the Master ap- 
His adorable will [pear : 

Let us gladly fulflH, 
And our talents improve, [love. 
By the patience rf hope, and the labor of 
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2 Our life is a dream ; 

Glides Hwiftij- away. 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay ; 

The arrow is flown — 

The moment ia gone — 

The millennial Year 
Hushes on to our view, and Eternity's here ! 

3 Oh that each, in the day 
Of his coming, may say, 

" I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work which thou gav'Et 
me to do." 
Oh tint each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
" Well and faithfully done ! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on rr.y 
throne." 

486 ^„r..,.-«_>.„.,..- o... 

1 TV'OW, gracious Lord, tliine arm veveal, 
■L ' And malie thy glory known ; 

Now let us ell thy presence feel, 
^d soften hearts of stone. 

2 Help us to venture near thy tiirone. 

And plead a Saviour's name: 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 Prom all-the guUt of former sin 

May mercy set ua free ; 
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i Send dowi] thy Spirit from above. 
That saints may love tliee more. 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved, before. 
5 And when before thee we appear. 
In oiir eternal home. 
May growing numbers worship liere, 
And praise thee in our room. 

1 rjREAT God, we sing that mighty hana 
^ By which supported still we staad ; 
The opening year thy mercy shows, 

Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 
2 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown — 
We to thy (guardian care commit. 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet. 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy geodnesa nil our hopes shall raise. 
Adored through all cur changing days. 
5 When, death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in Eilence mortal tonguesi 
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loo Cl«ic^t\<:Y^r. 73. D«.b: 

1 TXTHILB, with ceaseless course, the sv 

*• Hasted throiigli the fontjer year. 
Many souls fheir race have run, 

Neyer more to lueet us here; 
Fixed in an eternal Etate, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little — none can know. 

2 As the wing-ed arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to fiiid ; 
As the lightning from the skiea 

DMts, and lenvea no trace behind — 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise. 

All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach tis henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view; 
Blesa thy word to young and old ; 

Pill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is toH, 

May we dwell with thee above. 
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Who reigns enthroned on high — 
Ancient of endleas days; 
Who lengthena out our trial liere, 
And spares us yet another year. 

2 Barren and withered treis. 

We cumhered long' the ground ; 
No fruit of holiaess 

On our dead gouIs was found ; 
Vet doth he us in mercy spare 
Another and another year, 

'•i When justice bared the sword. 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord 

Cried, " Let it still abne." 
The Father mild inclined his ear, 
And spared ub yet another year. 

1 Jesus, thy speaking blood 

From God obtained the grace ; 
Who therefore hath bestowed 
On us a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we see another year. 

[j Then dig about our root, 

Break up oiir &II0W grouai, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praise abound ; 
Oh let us all thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 
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490, 491 arm 

4y Didicstioii of a Pl^ce cf mrMp. H, M, 
1 rjREAT King rf Gioiy, come, 
^^ And with thy fevor crown 
This temple as thy dome. 
This people as thine own: 
Beneath Ihia roof oh deign to show 
How God can dwell wits men below. 
9 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries. 
And gratefiil praise ascend, 
AlMrogrant, to the skies: 
Here may thy word melodloua sound. 
And spread celestial joys around. 
8 Here may th' attentive tlirong 
Imbibe thy truth and love. 
And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above; 
And willing crowds surround thy board. 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 
4 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters Eound thy praise. 

And shine Tike polished stones,. 

Through long sucueeding days: 

Here, Lord, display thy saving power. 

While temples stand, and men adoro. 

49 1 Beiiraion ef c Plate o/ WirsMp. L. M. 

1 A ND will tho great, eternal Ood 
-■^ On earth establish hJa abode ^ 
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And will he, from his radiant throne. 
Avow our temple for his ownl 

2 These wallp we to thine honor raise, 
Long may they echo to thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fiil the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the gteat Redeemer reign, 
With all the glories of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer liis friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall aurvey. 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to giory liere. 

492 z,™.-P.„.v..^ x..M.e,.. 

1 pNTHRONED in light, eternal God, 
-'--' The higiheet heaven is thine abode; 
Yet thou with us wilt deign to dwell ; 
Thou lov'st the gates of Zion well 

On Salem's peaceful hiil we raise 
A sacred temple to thy praise. 

2 Here let the pilgrim find the road 
That leads the wandering soul to God ; 
Here sorrow lift her tearful eye, 
Allured to brighter scenes on high ; 
The weary spirit find repose. 

And at the cross forget her woes. 

3 Our God, our fathers' God, we raise 
This sacred temple to thy praise ; 
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Here, safe 'beneath thy sheltering wing', 
Shall contrite souls their offeringB bri^. 
Till called to soar, and join the song 
Which swells amid the neavenly throng. 

493 

1 pOME to Bethesda's pool, 
'^ All ye who need it ; 
Let not its waters cool 

Mantle unheeded : 
Here bring each giief and pain ; 
Here bring each sinful stain ; 
Here wash the vilest clean — 

Come, all who need it. 

2 la there one impotent 

On its brinlf Ijingi 
Is there one penitent, 

Bitterly sighing T — 
Courage, thou helpless one ; 
Cheer up thou sorrowing; 
Here God's eternal Son 

Eaiselh the dying. 

3 Now, holy Messenger, 

Over us bending, 
Come, every bosom stir, 

Kindly descending ; 
While in this temple we 
Offer our praise to thee. 
Here let thy presence be 

Aiding, de^inding. 
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1 "^ 

Come aa a servant ; so he came. 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep 

This fold £r<an hell, and earth, and sin ; 
Nourish tiie lambs, and feed tte sheepi 
The wounded heai, the lost bring ia. 

3 Come as an angel, hence to guide 

A band of pilgrims on then' way ; 
That, safely walking at thy side. 
We fail not, feint not, turn nor stray. 

4 Come aa a teacher sent from God, 

Ciiarged his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy haiids with prayer. 

5 Come as a messenger of peace. 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love ; 
Live to behold our large increase. 
And die to meet us all above. 
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L.M. 
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496 SPECIAI. OCCASIONS. 

Tliy truth and faitbfulnesa fulfill, 
And help him to obey tliy will. 

8 Before liim thy protection send; 
Oh love him, save him to the end ; 
Nor let him, as thy piitfrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 

4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart ; 
In him thy mighty power exert ; 
That thouaauds yet unhom may praise 
The wondei^ of redeeming grace 

496 »'«(tV''«!"-I."l'o xii.37, S. 



Bach in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word, 

And watehfui at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame : 
Gird up your loins as in his sight. 
For awful is his name, 
» Watch — 'tis your Lord's command; 
And while we speak, he's near; 
Mark the flrst signal ot his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh happy servant he 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture sec. 
And be with honor crowaed. 
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497 2,_.. »■.,......-,... .,„.>,. CM. 

1 T ET Zion's watchmen all awake, 
-'-' And take tli' alarm they give : 
Now let them from the mouth of God 

Their soleimi charge receive. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small impott 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But whttt xaighl fill an angel's heart, 
And iilled a. Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls wliich must for ever live 
111 raptures or in wo. 

4 May tliey that J^esns whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see; 
Lord, watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

4yO Preachers iMtfarth. B. M. 

1 yS messengers of Christ, 

-*- His sovereign voice obey : 

Arise, and follow where he ieads. 

And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master whom you serve 

Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promised aid, 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Go, spread a Saviour's fame, 

And tell his matchless grace ; 
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Redemption by his blood proclaim 

To Adam's guilty race. 
4 MountaiDa shall sink to plains, 

And hell in Vain oppose : 
The cause is God's, and must prevail, 

In spite of all his foes. 

499 Bearrrs 1^ glad TmHg!.—lsa,r<n. S. 

1 TJOW beauteous are their feet 
*^ Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace reveal 1 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 

" Zion, behold thy Saviour — King, 

He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our ears. 

That hear this joyful sound 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 

That see this heavenly light! 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 

But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jeruaaleni breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lor4 niakea bare hia arm, 

Through all the earth abroad; 



500 ■■ 7*18 do in rBmrnlTflKcB qfme." C. M. 

1 A CCORDING to thy gracious woi-d, 
-^ In meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying' Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My braid from heaven shall be ; 
Thy tetitaaienta) cup I take, 
And tlius rememher thee. 

;i Gethsemane can I forget] 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember tliee ! 

4 When to the crces I turn my eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must rememher thee — 

5 Rememher thee and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember theft. 

6 And when these faili);> lipa grow Unmb, 

And raind and memory flee, 
When thou shait in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 
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501 ™< 

With Christ within the d 
While averinstinff love displays 
The choicest of her etorea. 
2 WhiJe all our hearts, in praise and song, 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us criea, with thanlsful tong-ue, 
"Lord, why was I a guest 1" 
5 " Why was I made to hear thy voice. 
And enter while there's room — 
When thousands make a wretched choice. 
And rather starve than come V 

4 'Twis the same love that spread the fcasl. 

That sweetly forced us in ; 
Else we had still refused to tasto, 
And perished in ouc sin. 

5 Pity the nations, our Gfod, 

Constrain the earth to come ; 

Send thy victorious word abroad. 

And bring the strajigers home. 

6 We long- to see tJiy churches full, 

Tliat all the chosen race 
May, with one voice and heart and soul, 
Sing tliy redeeming grace. 

OO^ CDHstcT^cijIcd. L, H. 

1 WHEN on the cro^s my Lord I see, 
' * Bleeding (o death for wretched me, 
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2 Come, einners, view the I-nmb of Go3, 
Wounded, and dead, and bathed in blood ! 
Behold his side, and venture near; 

The well of endless life is here. 

3 Here I forget my cares and pains; 

I drink; yet still my thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above 
Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

4 Oil. that I thus could always feel '. 
lyjril, more and more thy love reveal; 
Then my glad tongue shall loud prockim 
The grace and glory of thy name. 

Kffmorials 1^ our absfot Lord, L. ML 

1 TESUS is gone above .the skies, 

" Where our weak senses reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes 

To thrust our Saviour from our thoug'ht. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we havq, 

Apt to forget his lovely face; 
And to refresh our minds he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Let smful sweets he all forgot, 

And earth grow less in our esteem ; 

Christ and his love fill every thought, 

And faith and hope be fixed on £im. 

4 While he is absent from our sight, 

"Eia to prepare our souls a place, 
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504 RcdautiTig Gruct. C. M. 

1 T ORD, at thy table we behold 

■•-^ The wonders of thy grace ; 

But most of all admire tliat we 

, Should find a welcome place — 

a We who are al! defiled with eId, 

And rebels to our God ; 

We who have crucified thy Son, 

And trampled on his blood ! 

3 What strange, surprising grace is this, 

That we, so lost, have room ! 
JesuE our weary souls invites. 
And freely bids us come, 

4 Ve saints below, and hosts of heaven, 

Join all your sacred powers: 
No theme is like redeeming love ; 
No Saviour is like ours. 

OUO Ths amaiing lave qf CMsl. L.M 

1 /^OME, let me love, or is my mind 
^^ Hardened to stone, or' froze to ice ^ 
I see the blessed Pair One bend. 

And stoop t' embrace me from tie skies i 

2 Oh, 'tis a thought would melt a rock. 

And make a heart of iron move. 
That those sweet lips, that heavenly look. 
Should seek and wish a mortal love ! 
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BAPTISM. 506 

3 I was a traitor doomed to fire. 

Bound to sustain eternal paina ; 
Ho flew on wings of strong desire, 

Assumed my guilt, and took my chains, 

4 Infinite grace! almighty charms! 

Stand in amaze, ye rolling shies ! 
Jesus, the God, extends his arms. 
Hangs on the cross of love, and dies. 

5 Did pity ever stoop so low. 

Dressed in'divinity and blood? 
Was ever rebel courted so. 
In groans of an expiring God 1 

6 Sure I must love ; or are my ears 

Still deaf, nor will my passions move 1 

Lord, melt this stubborn heart to tears ; 

This heart shall yield to deaUi or love. 

506 '■i-u/fr/i«;.cAjWr£H,"4^.-Mflrkl.l4. CM. 

Hark, how lie calls tlie tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms. 

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

" Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twBs to bless such souls as those 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful ijiat we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our ofispring be. 



Mil, Google 



507, 508 HPB 

4 If orphans they are left behind. 

Thy guardian care we trust; 
That care shall ileal our bleeding hearts, 

If weeping o'er their dust. 



507 






1 TTOW large the promise, how divine, 
■'"'■ To Abra'rn and his seed — 

" I'll be a God to thee and thine. 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of hia extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 JesuB the anuient faith confirms. 

To our great fitthers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how fiiithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 

Nor from the promise of his grace 

Biota out the children's name. 



l)V70 Kininimirai Satlmr. I 

I TTTITH thankful hearts our songs 

To celebrate the Saviour's praise ; 
Yet who but samts in heaven abovBi 
Can teli the riches of his bve 1 
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2 Hia We, witli gentle accents, aheda 
A blessing on 6ut infants' heads; 
Bids us for iafantis seek his face. 
And ask Em them renewing grace. 

3 He, the good Shepherd, kindly leada 
The wand'rer, and the hungry feeds; 
Deigna in his arms the lambs to bear. 
And makes them his peculiar caxe. 

4 Jesus, to ^y {ffotecting wing 
Our helpless little ones we bring; 

Oh grant them grace and strengUi that they 
May find and keep tJie heavenward way. 

OUy Slatiigs implorti. C. M. 

'( 

Let them thy ci 
And thy salvation see. 

2 In early days their hearts secure 

From worldly snares, we pray; 
And let them to the end endure 
In every righteous way. 

3 Grant us before them, Liwd, to live 

In holy &it!i and fear; 
And then to heaven our souls remove. 
And bring our children there. 

510 PMUF^t. CM. 

I QEE, gracious God, before tJiythrone 
^ Thy mourning people bend ; 
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511 8PE 

'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadful power display : 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And Btill we live to pray. 

3 What numerous crimes increasing rise, 
■ Through this apostate land ! 

What land so favored of theskies, 
Yet thoughtless of thy hand ? 

4 How changed, alas, are truths divine, 

For error, guilt, and shame I 

What impious numbers, hold in sin, 

Disgrace the Christian name I 

5 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By thy reEistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

511 JVaJIr/or Rai«. C. M 

1 TVOW may the Lord of earth and skies 
■'-^ Regard us when we call; 

'Tia he who bids the vapors rise, 
And showers abundant fall. 

2 On thee, oar God, we all ddpend 

For life, and health, and food ; 

Oh make refteshing lowers descend. 

And crown the year with good. 

3 Let grace come down, like copious rain. 

On Zion's drooping field ; 
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So shall our eouIb revive again, 

And fruit abundant yield. 
4 Then smiling nature shall express 

Her mighty Maker's praise ; 
Anil we, the children of thy grace. 

Join her harmonious lays. 

^\2 Tratl BlslriimUm. 

'] 

Ancient Israel to deliver — 
Now as weak an eftbrt own ; 

Bless the labor 
Which our feeble hands have done, 

2 'Tis the gospel seed we're sowing 

On the good and fallow ground ; 
Bearing, weeping, witlioutKnowing; 
Which shall'fail and which abound: 

Holy Spirit, 
Let it verdant spring around. 

3 When the harveat-time is ended. 

When the Master counts our sheaves, 
Oh let those by us attended. 
Be as numerous aa the leaves 

Which we scatter, 
And a dying world receives. 

Did Priridcsiial IMivirasct. C. H. 

1 TUST snatched from dMiger and from 
■^ My thankful voice I raise; [death, 
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514 spEciAi. occAMorm. 

And fain emit my feeble breatli 

In grateful hymns of praise. 

3 Aa on destruction's brink aghast 

I stood with panting breath. 

And thoiig'ht that moment was my last. 
And looked for instant death ; 

3 Just in the moment rf deapaii 

I raised my feinting cry ; 
My Saviour heard the broken prayer. 
His hand Unseen was nigh. 

4 Oh, blessings on his name, and jB^e, 

Who saved me from above ; 



0141 TimptTtince Hfmit. 9.M. 

1 lyrOURN for the thousands slain, 
-L*-*- The youthful and the strong ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fatal reign. 

And the deluded thiong. 

2 Monm for the tarnished gem — 

For Reason's light divine, 
Quenched from the soul's bright diadem. 
Where God had bid it shine. 

3 Moum for the mined soul — 

Eternal life and light 
Lost by the fiery, maddening howl, 
And turned to hopeless night. 

4 Mourn for the lost — hut call, 

Call to the etrong, the free ; 
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5 Mourn for the lost — but ptay, 
Pray to our God above, 
To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 

515 Ths -WoKma! Prayir-aisMig- C. ft: 

1 'VITE gather at the mercy-seat. 

Oppressed with anxious care, 
And at our great Redeemer'a feet. 
We pour the mother's prayer. 

2 A feeble band, to him we fly, 

And in our weakness dare 

Address hun in the mother's sigh, 

And in the mother's prayer. 

3 In the rich blessings of his love 

He calls the child to share ; 
And he will listen from above, 
And hear the mother's prayer, 

4 Now on our burdened hearts, O Lord, 

Our children we would bear ; 
Fulfill the promise of thy word, 
And grant the mother s prayer. 

5 " Save, Lord," wo will not cease to cry. 

Nor of thy grace despair; 
For thou wilt not the gift deny. 
Nor spurn the mother's prayer. 
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516 Jftrm^.. CM. 

1 CINCE Jesus freelj' did appeir 
^ To grace a marriag'e feast, 

O Lord, we ask thy presence heie, 
To make a weduing guest. 

2 Upon the bridal pair iook down. 

Who now have plighted hands; 
Their onion with thy favor crown. 
And bless the nuptial bands. 

3 With gifts of grace their hearts endow. 

Of all rich dowries best; 
Their suhsl3.nce bless, and peace bestow, 
To sweeten all the rest. 

4 In purest love their souls unite, 

That they, with Christian care, 
M^ make domestic burdens light. 
By taking mutual share. 

5 On every soul assembled here, 

Oh make thy face to shine; 
Thy goodness more our hearts can cheer, 
Tiw,n richest food or wine. 

1 7 ni Sailer's Friejid. C. M. 

1 (^F old did Jesus condescend 
^-^ To calm the raging sea I 

Yea, he was then the &ilor's Friend, 
And such he still would be. 

2 Not to sustain our morlal breath 

We raise the earnest cry ; 
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3 Then blow, ye winds, ye surges roar j 

'Twill not our souls appal, 
Though waves and billows pass us o'er, 
And deep to deep should cali. 

4 Bill oh, without that hlessed hope, 

Without & Saviour near, 
What desperate courage bears ua up ; 
What rnadness not to fear ! 

;"] Jesus, on thee our hopes we cast. 
No more thy wrath defy ; 
Thou Krt tlie anchor sure and fast ; 
On Ihee our souls rely. 

6 Soon shall the sea give up its dead; 
And should our graves be there. 
With joy we'll quit our watery bed. 
To meet thee in the air. 

Olo ^ Prapitioxs aaie itsirtd. L. M. 

1 \T anchor laid, remote from home, 
-^ Toiling, ! cry, " Sweet Spirit come ; 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell mj sails, and speed my way. 

2 " Fain would 1 mount, fain would I glow. 
And loose my cable from below ; 

But I can only spreitd my sail — [gale." 
Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious 
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I have declared thy heavenly truth, 
And told thy ivondroua ways. 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs, 

And leave my fiiinting heart 1 

Who shall sustain my sinking years, 

If God, my strengtli, depart? 

3 I^et me thy power and trutii proclaim 

To the surviving age. 
And leave the savor of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The land of eilence and of death 

Attends my next remove ; 
Oh may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love. 



520 



Waked by the sun, tlie blooming spring 
Puts her new livery on, 

2 Mysout, in every scene admire 

The wisdom and the power ; 
Behold thy God in every plant, 
In every opening flower. 

3 Yet in hw word the God of grace 

More clearly writes his name; 
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The wonders of redeeming' love 
My noblest song shall claim. 
i With warmest l)eam3, thou God of grace, 
Shine on this heart of mine, ' 

Turn thou my winter into spring. 
And be the glory thine. 

0.i 1 Tit flaTVMt. L. M 

1 rj.REAT God, as seasons disappear, 
^~' And changes mark the rolling year. 
Thy fiTor Btill has crowned pur days, 
And we would celebrate thy praise. 

2 The harvest-Bong would we repeat; 
Thou givest us the finest wheat: 
The joys of harvest we have known ; 
The praise, Lord, is all thine own. 

3 Another harvest conies apace ; 
Prepare our spirits by Ihy grace. 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low. 

4 That when the angel-reapers come, 
To gather sheaves to thy bless'd home. 
Our spirits may be borne on high, 

To thy safe gamer in the sky. 

522 ^,...,,...,.,.... 

1 ^EE the leaves around us falling, 
^ Dry and withered to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound : 
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Wew 
Nowure withered, dry, and dea 

3 " Cease presumptuoos hopes to cherisli. 

Prize the eeasons as they fly ; 
Like the leaves you rise and flourish. 
Like the leaves must droop and die. 

4 " But to those in Jesus planted 

Bv ft true and living- laith, 

Siiali unfading spring be granted, 

And a triumph over death." 

O-iO M^iUml TAcnhagiiing. L. J 

1 pRAISE to the Lord, who bows his ear 
■^ PropitioMS to his people's prayer; 
And though deliverance long delay. 

Answers in his well-chosen day. 

2 Ixird, may thy goodness cause our land. 

Preserved W thine almighty hand. 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 

3 So shall each ])ublic temple raise 

A song of triumph to fliy praise ; 
And every peaceful private home 
To thee a temple shall become. 

4 Still be it our supreme delight 

To walk as in thine awful sight ; 
And in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life's -last hour, to persevere. 
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0^4 DraugU. C. M. 

1 npHB sun, that tniniater of love, 
■*■ Who ftom the naked ground 

Calls forth the hidden scenes to birth. 
And epreads'their beauties lound; 

2 At the dread order of his God, 

Now darts destructive fires ; 
HUls, plains, and vales are parched with 
And blooming life expires. [drought, 

3 Like burnished brass, the heaven around 

In angry terror burns, 
While the earth lies a joyless waste, 
And into iron turns. 

ir deep d. 



CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH. 

525 /n^.«™.«»r™...-p.ov..m.i7. c 

1 'U'E hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

-■- In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear, 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
e with you J 
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And laye his radiant glories by, 
Yoar friendship to pursue. 

3 " The Eoul that louga to see my lace, 

Is sure my love to gain; ' 
And those that early seeic my grace, 
Shall never seek in vain.''^ 

4 What ohjoct, Lord, my soul ehould move, 

If once compared with thee! 
Wlmt beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I seel 

5 Away — ye false, delusive tfljs, 

Vain tempters of the mind 1 

'Tis here I fix my lasting choice. 

And here true blifs I find. 

OJb Blesieixest Bf earlf Piciy. CM. 

1 TTAPPY the child vfhoso early years 
-'-■'■ Receive iusttuetion well; 

Who hates the sinner's path, and feara 
The load that leads to hell, 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 

'Tis pleasing in his eyes; 
A flower, when offered in the bud. 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 'Twill save us from a. thousand snares 

To mind religion young : 
Grace will preserve our ftUowing year^ 
And make our virtues strong. 

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

Our chihjhood we resign ; 
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Twill please us to look back and see 

That our whole lives were thine. 

5 Let tJie sweet work of prayer and praise 

. Employ our youneest breath ; 

Thus we re prepared for longer days, 

Or fit for early death. 
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Oh that in my. whole behavior 
He my pattern still mig'ht be. 

2 Ail my nature is unholy, 

Pride and passion dwell within; 

But the Lord was meek and lowly, 

And was never known to sin. 

3 Lord, assist a feeble creature. 

Guide me by thy word of truth ; 
Condescend to be my teacher. 

Through my childhood and my youtt. 

4 Often shall I be forgetful 

Of the lessons thou hast taught. 
Idle, passionate, and fretful. 
Or indulg-ing foolish thought. 

5 Then permit me not to harden 

In my sin, and be content; 

But bestow a gracious pardon, 

And assist me to repent. 
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How sweet the breath, beneath the hili. 
Of Sharon's dewy rose. 

2 And such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God, 

3 O thou whose infancy was found 

With heavenly rays to shine, 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Were all alike divme ; [crowned, 

4 Dependent on ihy bounteous breath. 

We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, and in death. 
To keep us still thine own. 
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'- Who reigns above the sky ', 
How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadftd majesty 1 

2 How great his power is, none can tell. 

Nor think how large his grace ; 
Not men helow, nor sainta Uiat dwell 
On high, before his face. 

3 Not angels that stand round the Lord 

Can seaich his secret will ; 

Ho.iM LI, Google 



But they perform his holy worti. 
And sing his praises still. 
4 Then let me join this heavenly train. 
And my flrat offerings bring ; 
Th' eternal God will not disdain 
To hear an infant sing. 
3 My heart resolves, my tongue obeys, 
And angels Ehall rejoice. 
To hear their mighty Maker's praise 
Sound fiom a feeble voice. 
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1 "^TSrHEN, his salvation bringing, 
^* To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name. 
Nor did their zeal ofiend him ; 

But as he rode along. 
He let them still attend him, 
And smiled to hear their song, 
3 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill, 
We'll flock around his bannef, 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And cry aloud, '' Ilosannn 
To David's royal Son." 
3 For, should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 
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The stones, our silence shaming, 

Might well hosannas raise. 
But shall we oiilv render 

The trihute of our words! 
No, while our hearts are tender, 

They too shall be the Lord's. 

Ool "rSonGoisccslB.!" CM. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, thy piercing eye 
•^ Strikes through the ^ades of night, 
And our most secret actions lie 

All open to thj sighL 

2 There's not a sin that we commit, 

Nor wicked word we say, 
But in thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 

Against the judgment day. 
8 Lord, at thy feet ashamed I lie. 

Upward 1 dare not look ; 
Pardon my sins, ot else I die — 

Oh hlot them from thy book. 

4 Remember all the dying pains 

That my Redeemer felt, 
And let his Mood wash out my stains. 
And answer for my guilt. 

5 Oh may I now for ever fear 

T' indulge a sinful thought; 
Since the great'God can see, and hear. 
And writes down every fault. 

532 Pr^vtr^aCkili. 

1 r\ JESUS, delight of my soul, 
^ My Saviour, my Shepherd divine ; 



I yield to thy blessed control ; 
My body and spirit are thine. 
3 The love I can never deserve, 

That bids me be happy in thee ; 
My Grod and my King 1 will eerve, 
Whose favor is heaven to me, 
a How can 1 thy goodness repay. 
By nature bo weak and de&ledl 
Myself I have given aivay ; 
Oh call me tliy own little child, 
■1 And art thou my Father abovel 
Will Jesus abide in my hearti 
Oh bind mo so fast with thy love, 
That 1 never from thee shall depart 

•)00 , 7-lic Praiaci if C^iKtm. 5 



2 Glory to tJie Son we bring-, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King ; 
Children, raise your sweetest straii* 
To tlie Lamb, for he was slain. 

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost ; 
Be this day a Pijntecost ; 
Ciiildren's minds may he inspire, 
Touch their lips witn ho'ly fire. 
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1 'pHERE is ft glorious world of liglit, 
•^ Above the stajry sky, 

Where eaints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord niiBt high. 

2 And hark, tmiid the escred songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thoueand thousand in&nt tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 

3 Those are the hyrana that we shall know, 

If Jesus we obey; 
That is the place where we ahall go. 
If found in wisdom's way. 

4 This is the Joy we ought to seek. 

And make our cliief concern ; 
For this we come from week to week. 
To read, ajid hear, and learn. 

5 So»n will our earthly race be run. 

Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one. 
Must die, and pass a^vay. 

6 Great God, impress tlie serious thought. 

This day, on every lireast; 
That both tiie teachers and the taught 
May enter lo thy rest. 
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635 7-i.8.M.,„.^J^l. I.M. 

1 TTOSANNAS by an in&nt train 

-^ Were once withiii iJie temple sung. 
While Jesus listened to the strain, 
And poured hia blessing on the throng. 

2 Lord, may thy Spirit seal the truth 

On every heart, with power divine; 
Renew and sanctify these youth. 

And aiaie these children wholly thine. 

;i May we our humble voices raise 
Responsive to tlie heavenly host, 
In strains of everlasting praise 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

000 Tir. SaUHUk-Scliool Tracer. C. M. 

1 "DLESS'D work, the youthful mind to 
^-* And turn the rising race [whi. 
From the deceitful pams of sin. 

To seek redeeming grace, 

•i Children our kind protection claim; 
And God will well approve. 
When inlants learn to iisp his name, 
And their Redeemer love. 

;! Be ours the blias in wisdom's way 
To guide untutored youth, 
And show the mind which went astray, 
The way, the life, the trutL 
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4 Thy Spirit, Father, on us shed, 
And bless this good design ; 
Tho honors of thy name be spr 
And all tiie glory thino. 



OdV UiriTlaMp 1^ life C. S! 

1 T>ENEATH our feet and o'er our head 
■^ Is equal warning given: 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 

AhoTG UB is the heaven. 

2 Death rides on every passing hreeae, 

And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease. 
Its peril every hour, 

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay, 

And mte descend in sudden night 

On manhood's middle day. 

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 

Halt feebly to the tomb ; 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 

And dreams of days to come 1 

6 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy danger know : 

Where'er thy foot can tread, 

The earth rings hollow from below, 

And warns thee of her dead. 
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& Turn, Christian, turn; thy soul upply 
To truths divinely given : 
Tiie forma which underneath thee lie, 
Shall live, for hell or heaven. 



Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youifi and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming beanty lose its charms; 
All that's mortal soon will be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 
3 Time ia winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 



,e Christian shall enjoy 
Health and beauty soon above; 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 
Secure in Jesus' love. 



539 



km,eil> «f Deitk. CM. 

I IVTY soul, come, meditate the day, 
"^ And think how near it stands, 
When thou must quit this house of clay. 
And fly to unknown lands. 
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This gloomy prison waits for yow, 

3 Oh, could we die with tJioso that die, 
And place ua in their stead, 
Then would our spirits learn to fly, 
e with the dead. 



4 Then should we see the Eamta above. 

In their own glorious forma. 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

5 We should almost forsake our clay 

Before the summons come, 
And pray, and wish our souls away 
To their eternal home. 



540 



1 A ND am I bor^ to die— 
-^ To lay this body down? 
And must my trenibling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown'' 
3 Soon as from earth I go, 

What scenes will burst on me ! 
Eternal happiness or wo 
Must then my portion be I 
3 Waked by the trumpet's sound, 
I from my grave shall rise, 
And see the Judg-e with ^lory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies.! 
1 Shall T then leave my tomb 
With triumph, or regret? 
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5 Will angel bands convey 
Tlieir brother to the bar J 
Or devils drag my soul aivay, 
To meet its eentence there 1 

I) O thou who did'st atone, 
Dispel my anxious fear ; 
And when tbou comest on thy tlirone, 
May 1 with joy appear. 

541 ■■/™«/rfn«;™«/™,."-JoWii.je. 11,. 

1 T WOULD not live alway; I ask not to 

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er 

the way ; 
The few fleetmg mornings that dawn on 

Are enough for life's sorrows — enough for 

2 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

Since Jesus hath Jain there, I dread not its 

glcom; 
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me 
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8 Who, who would live alway, away from 

his Goa, 
Away from yon heaven, that bliisful abode. 
Where rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the' noontide of glory eternally reigns 3 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

Wliile anthems of rapture unceaaingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of 
the Boul. 

&4^ ReBsdfiDiui nfier SicinsM. SM 

I JUST o'er the grave I hung— 
" No pardon met my eyes, 
As blessings never greet the slain. 
And hope shall never rise. 

5 I saw, beyond tiie tomb. 

The awful Judge appear. 
Prepared to scan, with strict account, 
My blessings wasted here, 

3 How mourned ray sinking soul 
The Sabbath's hours divine. 
The day of grace, that precious day, 
Consumea in sense and sin. 
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5 Ye sinners, fear the Lord, 

While yet 'tis called to-day; 

Soon will the awfiil voice of death 

Command your souls away. 

6 Soon will the harvest close. 

And soon your injured, angry God 
Will hear your prayers no more. 

643 ».<*„ 

1 'pHBRB is a calm for those who weep, 
-*■ A rest for weary pilgrims found : 



2 The storm that wrecks the winter sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose, 
Than summer evening^'s latest sigh, 
That shuts the rose. 

a Thou traveller in the vale of tears, 
To reoims of everlasting light. 
Through time's darlt wilderness of years, 
Pursue thy flight. 

4 Whate'er thy lot — where'er thou he — 
Confess thy folly, kiss the rod ; 
And in thy chastening sorrows see 
The hand of God. 
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Ihe sport, 



644 „.,.,««. 

1 r\FT as the bell, with solemn toll, 
^-^ Speaks the departure of a soul. 
Let each one ask himself^ " Am I 
Prepared, should I be called to die I" 

2 Only this fmil and fleeting hreatli 
Preserves me from, the jaws of death; 
Soon as it fails, at once I'm gime, 
And plunged into a world unknown. 

3 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee. 
And seek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sins, and let me live, 

4 Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If saved from guilt, I need 
Nor would the thought dist 
Perhaps it nest may toll for 

1 TyHEN languor and disease invade 
• • This trembling house of clay. 



2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of hia love ; 
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Sweet to look upward to the place 

Where Jesus pleads above. 
8 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins ou Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 

My debt of sufferiug paid. 

4 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest. 

Whose' iove can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all tilings to depend. 

5 Sweet, in the confidence of &ith. 

To trust his firm decrees ; 

Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 

And know no will but his. 

6 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That, when my change shall comt 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 

546 ,.„,.«.«». 

[EN musin^ i„ 

18 the present p; 
How sweet to think of peace at lost. 
And feel that deatli is gain. 
i 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise. 
And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not that meek suhmission flies, 
And would not suffer still ; 
3 It is that heaven-taugiit feith survej^ 
The path that leads to light ; 
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4 It is that hope with ardor glows 

To see Him face to face, 
Whose dying- love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that harrassed conscience feels 

Tlie paoM of struggling sin ; 
And sees, though &r, the hand that heals. 
And ends the strife within. 

6 Oh let me wing my hallowed flight 

Prom earth-bom wo and care ; 
And ioat above these clouds of tiight, 
My Saviour's bliss to share. 

047 rAe SflBJoiir'j f !■««« is OmM. L. M 

1 XV HY EhouM we start and fear to die 1 
*• What timorous worms we mortals are i 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
^ The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 Oh, if my l.ord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly .tearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus caji nmke a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy piUowa are ; 
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Willie on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly tliere. 

548 The fear ,tf Deilh enM^i. C M, 

1 "liyHENdownward to the darksome tomb 
*'' I thoughtful turn my eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 
S Why shrinks my souH — in death's emhrace 
Once Jesus captive slept; 
And angels, hovering o'er the place, 
His lowly pillow Sept. 
S Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust. 
And, as the Saviour rose, 
The grave again shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 
i My Lord, hefore to glory gone, 
Shall bid me come away ; 
And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven's eternal day. 
5 Then let my fiiith each fear dispel. 
And gild witJi light (he grave ; 
To him my loftiest praises swell, 
Who died from death to save. 

549 Suppo'i i« DcaiA. 1. 4, 
1 TTTHEN the vale of death appears, 

'^' Faint and cold this mortal clay. 
Kind Forerunner, soothe my fears, 
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Lig'lit me liiroug'h the darksomo way ; 

Break tiie sliadows, 
Tlslier in eternal day. 

2 Starting from this dying- state, 

Upward bid my soul aspire, 
Open thou the crystal gate, 

To tliy praise attune my lyre : 
Dwell for ever — 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

3 When the mighty trumpet blown, 

Shall the judgment dawn proclaim, 
Prom the central, burning throne. 

Mid creation's final flame. 
With the ransomed, 
Judge and Sayiour, own my name. 

000 Triumph aver Death. C. 1 

1 ("^H for an overcoming faith, 
^-^ To cheer my dying hours ; 



2 Joyful, with all the strength I have. 

My quivering lips shoi3d sing — 

'^ Where is thy boasted victory, gravel 

And where the monster's sting!" 

3 If sin be pardtmed, I'm secure ; 

Death lias no sting beside : 
The law gives sin ifi damning power, 
But Ctmat, iny ransom, died. 
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4 Now to the God of victory- 
Immortal thanks he paiti. 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die,' 
Through Christ our living head. 

OD 1 Support in DMlh. C. M, 



Waiting'to pass death's awful flood, 

Great God, at thy command ; 

3 When every long-loved scene of life 

Stands ready to depart ; 

When the last sigh that shakes the fnime 

Shall rend this bursting heart ; 

3 O thou great source of joy supreme, 

Whoae arm alone can save, 

Dispel the darkness that surrounds 

The entrance to the gi'ave, 

4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand, 

Beneath my sinking head ; 
And with a rav of love divine 
Illume my dying hed. 

5 Leaning on thy dear feithful breast. 

May I resign my breatli ; 

And in Ihy fond embraces lose 

The bitterness of death. 

552 fltjolcinff In oi™ qf Death. C. M. 

1 A ND let this feeble hody fail, 
-^ And let it droop and die j 
28 
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My soul shall quit tliis mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high ; 

2 Shall join the disembodied saints, 

And lind its long-sought rest — 
That only hliss for whiSi it pants — 
In my Redeemer's breast. 

3 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain ; 

rande. _^ 

il and pain. 

4 Oh, what are all my sufferings here, 

If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host t' aj^iear, 
And worship at thy feet! 

e'life or friends away. 
But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. 

tJtJrJ Hojieff tAi Reavrrectimi. S. 

1 \ ND must this body die ; 
-^ This mortal frame decay? 

And must these active limbs of mme 
Lie mouldering in the clay '.' 

2 God, my Redeemer, lives, 

And often from the skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 
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And every shape and every ftice 
Look hoaveuly and divine. 

4 Tliese lively hopes we owe 

To Jesus' dying love ; 
We would adore nia grace below, 
And sing his power above. 

5 Dear Lord, accept the praise 

Of these our humble songs, 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 

With our immortal tongues. 

004 DialK'ifpisiisFTiniids. CM. 

1 TX7HY do we mourn departing friends, 

' "^ Or shake at death's alarms ^ 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too. 

As fast as time can move 1 
Nor should we wish the hours more alow. 
To keep us from our love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb 1 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all the saints he bless'd, 

And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest. 
But witli the dying Head 1 

5 Thence he arose, ascended high, 

And showed our feet the way: 
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Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly. 
At the great rising day. 

00& RaHiml KmrrKlion. CM. 

1 'yHROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's 
-•- Amid the deepening gloom, [patll, 
We, soldiers of an injured King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 



Shall sleep the years away, 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of life ^all beat 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane. 

The vital sparfc shall tie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall i 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too, this little dust, 

Our Father's care shall keep. 

Till the last angel rise and break 

The long and dreary sleep, 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays ; 
And the long silent dust shall burst 
With shouts of endless praise. 
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556 r...,.,^.r..„™.. c.„. 

1 TS/'HE^f bloommgyouthissnatohedawoy 
' ■ By deatk's resistless hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 
Which pity .must demand. 
3 While pity prompts the rising sigh. 
Oh may this truth, impres?d 
With awful power — " I too must die" — 
Sink deep in every breast. 
3 Let this vain world engaga no more ; 
Behold the gaping^ tomb i 
It bids U3 seize the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come, 
1 The voice of thb alarming scene 
May every heart obey ; 
Kor be the heavenly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 
5 Oil let us ily— to Jesiia fiy— 

Whose powerful arpi can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er tlie grave. 

007 Death iiftCkUi. CM. 

1 T^HE once loved form, now cold and dead, 
-*- Each mournful thought employe ; 

And nature weeps her comforts fled. 
And withered all her Joys. 

2 Hfflie looks beyond the bounds of time. 

When what we now deplore 
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3 TJien ceaae, fond Datiue, cease thy 
Religion points on higli ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys which cannot die. 



,r tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes be drowned in grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh 1 

2 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does God's own house invade? 
What tiiough the prophet and the priest 
Be numl^ed with the dead? 

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust 

The aged and the young— 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And mute th' instructive tongue j — 

4 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives. 

New comfort to. impart; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Stil! animates our heart. 

6 " La, I am with you," saiflj the Lord, 

" ily church shall safe abide ; 

Eor I will ne'er forsake my ^wn. 
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1 " 

The battle fouglit, the victory ft 

Enter thy Master's joy." 
?. The voice at midnight came, 

He started op to near; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame. 

He fell— but felt no fear. 

3 Tranijuil amidst alarms, 

It tound him on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on hia arms, 
Sencath his red-cross shield. 

4 The pains of death are past, 

Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And life's loi^ warfare closed at lost, 
His EOuI is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Ciirist, well done ; 

Praise be thy new employ; 

And while eternal ag«a run, 

Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

1 TTOW bleas'd-the righteous when the 
■*"'■ When holy souls retire to rest i fdii 
How mildly beams the closing eye ! 
How gently heaves tb' expiring hreast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinJts the gale when storms are o'er ; 



Mil, Google 



8 Farewell, conflictmg hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 
How bright Ih' unchanging- morn appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell. 

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
Wiiile heaven and earth combine to say, 
" How bless'd the righteous when he dies !" 

561 neJoparlv,eS^i,u. 8,7 

1 TTAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 
■'■-^ All thy mourning days below : 
Go, by ang«l guards attended. 

To the sight of Jesus go. 
Waiting to receive Ihy spirit, 
Lo, the Saviour stands above ; 
"a the purchase of his merit, 
' %e crown of love. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion 

To thy dear Iledeeiner's breast, 
To his uttermost salvation, 

To his everlasting rest. 
For the joy he setslwfore thee, 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Bie, to live the life of glory — 

Sufier, with thy Lord to reign. 



MLiyGuogle 



562 „.«,.»«,.,.,, ,.'»..i> 

1 T\YING saint, to glory rise, 

^ Seek tliy mansion in the skies ; 
Go to shine before his throne 
Who hath bought thee for his own ; 
Lo, he beckons irom on high ; 
Fearless, to his presence fly : 
Thine the merit of his blood, 
Thine the righteousneBS of God, 

2 Shudder not to pass the Btream, 
Venture all thy care on him ; 
Him whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 
Safe is the expanded wave, 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 

Not one object of his care 
Ever suflered shipwreck there. 

DDo The dsi-ng Ckrlatitn U his SmI. 

1 T/TTAL spark of heavenly flame, 

' Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying— 
Oh, the pain, the oliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease tJiy strife. 
And let me languish into life. 

2 Hark ! they whisper-i-angels say, 
" Sister spirit, come away :" 
What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
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Drowns nny spirits, draws my breath — 
Tell me, my soul — can this be death J 

8 The world recedes— it disappears — 
Heaven opens on my eyes i — my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring ! 
I*nd, lend your wings ; I mount t I fly t 
O gmve, where is thy victory f 

O death, where is thy sting 1 

564 C^Htf «&(«!. 7»- D-uWt, 

1 T O, the prisoner is released, 
■^ Lightened of his fleshly load j 
Where the weary are at rest. 

Ho is gathered unto God. 
Lo, the pain of lile is past, 

All his warfare now is o'er; 
Death and hell behind are cast, 

Grief and suftering are no more. 

2 Yes, the Christian's course is run, 

Ended is the glorious strife: 
Fouglit the fight, the work is done, 

Ifeftth is swallowed up of life ! 
Borne aloft^ on angel-wings, 

Far from earth the spirit flies ; 
Finds his God, and sits and sings, 

Triumphing in Paradise. 

3 Join we then with one accord. 

In the new, the joyful song; 

Absent from our glorious Lord 

We shall n ' 
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We shall quit the house of clay. 

We a better lot shall share ; 
We shall see the realms of day, 

Meet our happy brother tliere. 

565 .,.„,„„.. 

1 T^HOU art gone to the grave, but we will 
■*- not deplore thee. 

Though Borrows and darkn^a eueompaaa 

the tomb ; 
The Saviour has passed through its portals 

before thee. 
And the lamp of his love ifl thy guide 

tlirougb the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer 

behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 
by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee ; 
And sinners may hope, since the Sinless 
has died. 

3 Thou art gone to the graye, and its man- 

sion ibrsaking, 

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt 
lingered long ; 
But the sunshine of heavea heamed bright 
on thy waking, 

And full on thine ear burst the sera- 
phim's song. 
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4 Thou art gone (o tho grave, but we wiJl 
not deplore thee, 
Since God was thy ransom, thy guar- 
dian, th3f guide ; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will 

And death hae no sting', Bince the Sav- 
iour iias died, 

566 

1 WHII^ to the grave our friends are 
* * Around their cold reuiains [borne, 
How all the tender passions mourn. 
And each "fond heart complains. 
3 But down to earth, ulas, in vain 
We bend our weeping eyes ; 
Ah, let us leave these seats of pain. 
And upward learn to rise. 

3 Jeaus, who left his bless'd abode, 

(Amazing grace !) to die. 
Marked, when he rose, the shining road 
To his bright courts on high. 

4 To those bright courts when hope ascend^ 

The tears forget to flow ; 
Hope views our absent happy friends, 
And calms the swelling wo. 

5 Then let our hearts repine no more 

That earthly comfort dies ; 

But lasting happiness explore. 

And ask it from the skies. 
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567 7-A= T.:«b«nilhoR>^-rr,aiin. L, M, 

1 TTNVAIL thy bofwni, faithful tomb, 

^ Take this new treasure to thy trust. 
And give these sacrt^jf relics robm 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pabi, nor grief, nor anxious fear 

Invade thy founds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept — God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed 
the hed ; 
Rest here, bleas'd saint, till from his throne 
The morning break and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ; 

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word; 
Restore thy trust — a glorious form 
Called to ascend and meet the Lord. 

568 ••ndi,ue«^." B.. 

1 "DEIOICE for a brother deceased ; 
-'■^ Our loss. is his infinite gain; 
A soul out of prison released. 

And freed from its bodily chain; 
With songs let us follow hie flight, 

And mount with his spirit above ', 
Escaped to the mansions of light. 

And lodged in the Eden of love. 
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3 Our brother the haven lias gained, 
Outflying the temppst and wind; 

His rest he has sooner obtained, 
And left his companions behind. 

Still tossed on a sea of distress, 

Hard loiling to giahe the bless'd shore, 

Wliere all is assurance and peace. 



\Vith shouting each otlier they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death : 

The voyageof life's at an end. 
The mortal affliction is past : 

The age that in heaven they spend, 
Fi/r ever and ever shall last. 



THE JUDGMENT. 

1 A ND will the Judge descend 1 

-'-^ And must the dead arise, 

And not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes ? 

3 Hoiv will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day, 

When earth and heaven, before Ilia face 

Astonished, ehrink away ? 
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3 But, ere liiat tmtapet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 
Hark! from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 
i Ve sinners, seek his grace, ■ 

Whose wrath ye cannot heat; 
Flj lo the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 
5 So shall that curse remove. 
By which the Saviour bled ; 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 

570 «.»,w™^ 

1 "OJHEN th' eternal Judge, descending, 
' ' Shall enthroned in gloiy come. 
Sinner, at his bar attending, 
Tiiou wilt hear thy awfS doom : 

Speechless, hopeless. 
Thou wilt hear thy awful dooml 



Criei of bitter anguish venting. 

Thou wilt mourn and weep in vain ; 

Called to judgment. 
Thou wilt mourn and weep in vain. 
3 There will sit thy slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love; 
Oh that thou would'st seek his fever. 
While invited from above: 

Golden moments — 
While invited from above. 
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4 Swift thy days of grace are fleeting, 

Canst thou lingBr and delay? ' 

Lo! the hours, their calls repeating. 

Hasten on tie judgment-day ; 

Hours of mercy 
Hasten on the judgment-day, 

07 1 Tbe AJ?iK»i anUrSpsUi. C. M. 

1 VyHEN, rising from the bed of death, 

• ' O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
Oh, how shall I appear 1 

2 If now, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinte. 
And trembles at the thought, — 

3 When thou, O Lord, Ehalt stand discloaed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit m judgment on my soul. 
Oh how shall I appear 1 

572 ■■»'.uk..dP.u<,." 9.M 

1 npHOU Judge of quick and dead, 
J- Before whose bar severe. 

With holy joy or guilty dread. 
We all shall soon appear ; 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 

For that tremendous day, 
And fill U8 now vrith watchful care. 
And stir us up to pray, 
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? Oh may we all be found 
Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 
And looking for our Lord. 
1 Oh may We all ensure 
A lot among the bless'd ; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlaeCiiig rest. 

D Jo The Dity oj jKigmcHl. a 7. 

1 "pl-AY of judgment— day of wonders ! 
^ Hark, the tnuupet'3 awful sound. 
Louder than a thousand ihunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the BummouH 
Will IJie sinner'a- heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing-, 

Clothed in majesty divine I 
You who long- for hie appearing. 

Then shairsay, " This God is mine ;" 

Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for thine. 

Jf At his call, the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 

All the powers of nature, shaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner. 
What will then become of thee I 
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Shall my love and glory know." 

574 Tis Dan <lf Ji"i«n"!K(. C, '^ 

1 q'^IIAT awful day will surely come; 
-*- Th' appointed hour maJses haste. 
When I must etand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 
3 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 
Thou sovereign of my heart, 
How could 1 hear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound — depart ! 

3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair — 

To see my God remove, 
Aai fix ray doleful statbn where 
I must not taete his love ! 

4 Oh tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on tliy hands ; 
Show me some promise in thy hook. 
Where my salvation stands. 

070 The Sleep if 'ie Orivt. ». 9. 

1 (~JN man's last sleep, in rending thunder, 

^ The last loud judgmeuMrump will 

The siimer, in despair and wonder. 

From out his silent death^lreams waie; 
His deep grave gaping near the stone 
That signal-sound hadi overthrown. 
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2 With fear and wild ttniaaement smitten, 

HiB eyes to heaven for mercy roll ; 
But read, in flaming letters written, 

The sentence of his ruined soul : 
In vain he seeks a frightfui death, 
Within the lightning's blasting breath, 

3 O Saviour, when tliat fearful morning 

Reveals tiiee on the quick-winged cloud. 
The last loud trump, with signal waning, 

Breaking the slumber of my shroud. 
And earth and sea have passed away — ■ 
Be thou my trembling spirit's stay. 



THE ETERNAL STATE. 

07D J!m[ in flam™. CM, PwiUiiu 

1 'pHERE is an hour of peaceful rest 
-*- To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls dietressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast — 
'Tis found above, in heaven. 
3 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoak 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And alt is drear — 'tis heaven. 
3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 
The heart no longer riven, 
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And views the tempest passing by, 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene in heaven. 
4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom — 
Beyond me confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

577 »™..,u,- 

1 AUR sins and sorrows, how tijey rise ! 

^ How loud the tempests roar ! 

But death shall lacd our weary souls 

Safe on tlie heavenly sliore. 

•2 There to fulfill his high commands 

Our speedy feet shaJl move ; 

No sin shall clog our active zeaJ, 

Or cool our burning love. 

3 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of his grace, 
TiO heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 
And smile in every face. 

4 For ever his dear sacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue ; 
And Jesus and salvation be 
The clcee of every song. 

07a fiflEDHi/v nest. B. M. 

AND is there. Lord, a 
F 



'- For viesiy souls designed, 
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2 la there a blisBful home. 

Where kindred minds shall meet, 
And live and love, nor ever roam 
Prom that serene- retreat ? 

3 Are there brig-ht happy fields, 

Where nonght Hrat blooms shall die ; 

Where each new scene froah pleasure 

And healthful breezes Bighl [yields, 

4 Are tiicre celestial streams 

Where living waters glide, 
With murmurs sweet as angel dreams, 

And flowery banks beside^ 
& For ever blessed they, 

Whose joyful feet shall stand, 
While enm.esB ages waste away. 

Amid that glorious land. 
6 My soul would thither t«nd. 

While toilsome years ere given; 
Then let me, gracious God, ascend 

To sweet repose in heaven. 



■«," *(, C. M. Donbla. 



579. 



When sighs and sorrowing tears shall 
And all be hushed to rest. [cease, 

'Tis then the soul is freed from fears 
And doubts which here annoy ; 
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And iJiey who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again with joy. 

2 There is a liome of sweet repose. 

Where storms assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows 

On that celestial shore. 
There smiling peace with love appears. 

And bliss without aOoy ; 
There they who once have sown in tears. 

Now reap eternal joy. 

3 When the revealing hour is near 

Which shall unvail the tomb. 
When, filled with doubt and trembling fear. 

We pass the valley's gloom. 
Wilt thou, bless'd J^us, calm these fears j 

Let praise our lips employ ; 
That we who here have sown in tears, 

May reap ia heaven with joy. 

OoU Lifasj^DialkclcrasI. S.M. 

1 (~\il< where shall rest be found, 
" Rest for the weary soul 1 
'Twere vain the ocean-deptlis to sound. 

Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The Miss for which we sigh ; 
'Tia not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of ileathto die. 
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^ There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath; 
Oh, wliat eternal horrors hang- 
Around the second death. 

5 Loril God of truth and grace. 
Teach us tliat. deEitti to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
' ' e undone. 
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5, Uiat, like the stars ^scayed. 

Have left thy mortal day; 
The clouds of sorrow will (iepart, 

And briUiant akios be given ; 
For bliss awaits the holy heart. 

Amid the bowers of heaven. 

2 Oh weep not for the friends that pass 

Into the lonely grave, 
As breezes sweep the withered grass 

Along the resuess wave ; 
For though thy pleaaurea may depart, 

And mournful days bp given. 
Yet bliss awaits the holy 4ieart, 

Wlien friends rejoin in heaven. 
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003 THE ETERNAL STATE. 

OO^ T'le Saints in SiJry. 

'I 

Far beyond our feeble si 

Happy in IinmanuGl'slove : 
Once they knew, like us below. 

Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 
Torturing pain, and heavy wo. 

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

2 Oft the big unbidden fear. 

Stealing down the furrowed cheek. 
Told, in eloquence sincere, 

Tales of wo they coukl not apeak. 
But these days of weeping o'er, 

pBBs'd this scene of toiland pain. 
They slmll fe«l distress no more — 

Never, never weep again. 

3 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyrea above, 
Hark! their songs melodious rise. 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love ! 
Happy spiriw, ye are fled 

Where no grief can entrnnce find ; 
Lulled to rest t!je aching head, 

Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

4 All is tranquil and serene. 

Calm and' undisturbed repose; 
There no cloud can intervene. 
There no angry tempest Wows ; 

Ho.iM LI, Google 



Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more sliali heave the ireast, 
Nig-ht is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow — in eternal rest, 

DOO neriiimnf Christ. CM. 

1 TpROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise, 

■*- And run eternal rounds, 

Beyond the limits of the slcies, 

And all created bounds. 

9 The holy triumphs of my sou! 

Shall death itself outbrave, 

Leave dull mortality behind. 

And fly beyond the grave. 

3 Theie, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
ni spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove ; 
And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 

584 j7=pp™^j/.«™. 8» 

1 f\il when shall we sweetly remove, 
^-^ And enter our heavenly rest ; 
Return to the Zion above, 

And join in the songs of the bless'dl 
Oh when shall we dwell with our King, 

Where sorrow and pain are no more, 
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Where saints our Immanuel sing^. 

And cherub and seraph adore. 
3 Our Saviour, thou kiioweet our prayer; 

We long thy appearing- lo see ; 
Reaigned to the burden we hear, 

But hoping to triumph with thee : 
To mourn for thy coming is sweet, 

To weep at thy longer delay ; 
But thou whom we hasten to meet, 

Wilt chase all our sorrows away. 

585 HeateHlf Lime. S. I 

1 T OYE fills all heaven with light; 
■*^ Love tunes the lyres above ; 
Angels and aainta their songs unite. 
And every voice is love. 
3 That holy, happy throng 

In sweet accordance move; 
Jesus their everlasting song. 
And every accent love. 
3 Soon will the church helow 
Unite with that above ; 
The Saviour's blissful presence know, 
And sing redeeming love. 
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2 We speak of its Ireedom from sin. 

From sorrow, temptation, and care 
From trials witJiout and within — 
But what must it be to be there ! 

3 We speak of its service of love. 

The robes which the ffbrified wea 

The church of the first-born above — 

But what must it be to be there ! 

4 Do fhou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or wo 

For heaven my spirit prepare ; 
And shortly I also shall know 
And feel what it is to be there. 

587 

1 "p ARTH has engroBSed my love too long ; 
■^ 'Tia time I lift my eyes 

Upward, dear lather, to thy throne, 
And to my native skies. 

2 There the bless'd Man, my Saviour, sits ; 

The God ! how bright he shines I 
And scatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

3 Seraphs, with elevated strains. 

Circle the throne around ; 
And move and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs ; 

Jesus, thy love they sing ; 
Jesus, the life of all our joys. 
Sounds sweet from every string. 
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588 THE GTE&NU, STATE. 

5 Now let me mount and join theit song'. 

And lie an angel too ; 
My heart, my liand, my ear, my tongne— ■ 
Here's joyful work for you. 

6 I would begin the music here. 

And aj my soul should rise : 
Oh for some heavenly notes to hear 
My passions to the skies ! 

7 There ye that love niy Saviour sit. 

There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet. 
So I might see his face. 

588 ».»,,.,.,.»... 

1 'T'O their Lord believers go, 

-^ When from the flesh Uiey fly; 
Glorious joys ordained to know. 

They mount above the sky ; 
In that bright, celestial place. 

They without a vail shall see 
Their Redeemer's heavenly &ce, 

And with him ever be. 

2 When they once have entered there. 

Their mourning days are o'er; 
Sin and pain and Want and care 

Subject then to no decay. 
Heavenly bodies they put on. 

Swifter than the lightning's ray. 
And brighter than the sua 
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3 While eternal ages roH, 

Their anthems they shall raiae; 
God tlie portion of the soul, 

And its employment praise ; 
Upward, Lord, our souls would rise, 

vVe would join that happy throng;, 
Swell the chorus of the skies, 

And praise in endless song. 

589 «-«,.»._ 

1 pRIEND after friend departs : 

*• Who hath not bst a friend 1 

There is no union here of hearts. 

That finds not here au end ; 

Were this frail world our final rest, 

Living or dying, none were bless'd. 

'■i Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond the reign of death. 
There surely is some blessed clime 
Where life is not a breath. 
Nor life's affections transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upwards and expire. 
;( There is a world above. 

Where parting is unknown; 
A long eternity of love. 
Formed for the good alone ; 
And feith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphere. 

4 Thus star by star iJecIines, 

Till all are passed away : 
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As morning high and higher shines, 
To pure and perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stare in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heaven's own light 

Ou\) The ChrUtitm-i ITopc. L, M. 

1 WHAT sinners value, I resign; 

'*^ Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy hlissful fece, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But tho bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there 1 

3 Oh, glorious hour ! Oh blesa'd abode ! 
I shall be near ^nd like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The Bocred pleasures of the souL 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

591 ^<^™^..^,^™- 

1 TBRUSALEM, my happy home— 
" Name ever dear to me, 
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3 There happier bowers than. Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blesa'd seats, through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes, 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and wo, 

Or feel, at death, dismay^ 
I've Canaan's goodly land in riew. 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soou my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home — 

My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labors have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. 

592 «™.,«,.... r.,.,^u.. 

1 npiJERE is a holy city, 
■•■ A happy world above. 

Beyond the starry regiona. 

Built by the God of love : 
An everlasting temple; 

And saints, arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redeemer, 

And dwell with him in liglit. 

2 The meanest child of glory 

Oulshmes the radiant sun; 
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But who can apeak tlie splendor 

Of Jesus on the throne I 
There now he sits exalted, 

Who hung upon the tree ; 
The elders fall before him, 

The angels bend the knee. 
;i Is this the man of sorrows, 

Who stood at Pilate's har, 
Condenmed by haughty Herod, 

And hy his men of war "i 
Lo[ now the mighty conqueror 

Who spoiled tJie powers below, 
And ransomed many captives 

Prom everlasting wo. 
4 The hosts of saints aromid him 

Redeeming grace adore; 
Recount their toils and conflicts. 

And tell their sufferings o'er ; 
Then turn and bow to Jeaus, 

Who brought them on their way, 
From eaxtMj tribulation 

To everlasting day, 

09o m Hmver-ly Canaan. C. S 

1 npHERE is a land of pure delight, 
-*- Where saints immortal reign ; 
Where endless day excludes the night. 
And pleasures l»inish pain. 
3 rhere everlasting spring abides,, 
And never-witSenng flowers : 
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BEATKNI.T QLORT. 5M 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This lieavenly !atid from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rdled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea; 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 

Tlioae gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
Wilh unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

594 ..^,.w,.«..„...... CM. 

■"AT 
The place i 
I'd leave the earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God, 
2 Here T behold tljy distant face. 
And 'tis a pleasant sight ; 
But to abide in Ihine embrace 
Is infinile, delight. 



Mil, Google 



Pleasure springs fresli for ever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 There all the heavenly hosts ore seen ; 

In shinin? ranks they move ; 
And drink immortal vigor in, 
With wonder and with love. 

5 Then at thy feet, with awful fear, 

Th' adoring armies fell ; 
, With joy they shrink to nothing there, 
Before th' eternal All. 

6 The more thy glories strike my eyes, 

The humbler I shalllie; 
Thus, while I sink, my joys sliall rise 
Immeasurably high. 
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2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 

On earth be done in love, 

Ab saints and seraphitn fulfill 

Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply, 

While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 
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4 From dark temptation's power, 

From Satan's wilea defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour. 
And guide us to the end. 

5 Thine, then, for ever be 

Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 

6 Thus humbly taught to pray, 

By thy beloved Son, 
Tlirougn him we come to thee, and say — 
Alt for his sake be done. 



DOXOLOGIES. 

596 .„..«., ./■>,.«„<^. 

1 pOME, thou Almighty King, 
^ Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise : 
Father ail glorious. 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 

Ancient of days, 

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise. 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them tall ; 
Let thin^ almighty aid 
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7 DWCOLOaiES. 

Our sure defence be made ; 
Our Bouls on thee be stayed — 

Lord, bear our call. 
Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word Buccesa j 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend. 
Come, hdy Comforter, 
Thy sacred wilness bear, 

In this gkd liour ; 
Thou who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 
To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore: 
His Bove feign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 
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o God the Father's love, 
Per all our comlbrts here. 
And better hopea above ; 
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To d'w for sins that man had donfi. 
3 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory tott, 
Who saved us hji his blood 
Prom everlasting wo ; 
AncI now he lives, and dow he reigna, 
And sees the fniit of all his pains. 
i To God the Holy Ghost 

Immortal praise we give ; 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live; 
liis work completes the great design, 
And fiiis the soul with joy divine. 
1 Almighty God, to thee 

Ee endless honors done; 
The undivided Three, 
And the rnvBterious One : 
Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
There iaith prevails, and love adores. 



1 TJOLY, holy, holy Lord. 
■n. God, the Father and the Word, 
God the Comforter, receive 

ngive; 



We our hearts and vi 
Echoing ihine eternal praise. 



MLiyGuogle 



999,600 

S Happy they who n 
With thy heavenlj 
They the heights "I _ , 
Sound the depths of Deity. 
Fain with them ouc souls would vii 
Sink as low, and mount as high'; 
1^1, o'erwlielmed with love, or sot 
Shout, or Eilently adore. 
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,r Qsdfar , 



I 'T'HIS God is the God we adore, 
-*■ Our faithful, iinchdngeable Friend, 
Whose love is as large as his power. 
And neither kr 



2 'Tia Jesus, the First and tho Last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
We'll praise him for all that is past. 
And trust him for ell that's to eotne. 

600 P..l,„,«.7H.^. 8.M. 

1 T ET God the Father live 
-'-' For ever on our tongues ; 

Sinners from his first Jove derive 
The ground of all their songs. 

2 iTe Bainte, employ your breath 

In honor of the Son, 
Who bought your souls from hell and death, 
By offfermg up his own. 
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4 To tiie great One in Three, 

That seals the grace in heaven, 
The Palher, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given. 

601 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

602 

PRATSE God, from whom all blessings 
flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here helow ; 
Prftise him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

603 

LET God, the Father and the Son 
And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 

0U4 CM. Doable. 

1 'T'HE God of mercy be adored, 

-*■ Who calls our souls from death ; 

Who saves by his redeeming word. 
And neW-creating breath. 
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2 To praise Ihe Father and the Son 
Ami Spirit, all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints ani angels join. 

605 

XTE angels ronnil tJie throne, 
'- And saints who dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit toa 

606 

'yO God the Father's throne 

•*- Perpetual honors raise ; 

Glory to God the Son, 

To God the Spirit praise r 

With all our powers, eternal King, 

Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

607 

'T'O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
■^ Be praise amid Ihe heavenly host, 

And in the church below ; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth. 

From whom all comforts flow. 

608 



Praise eternal as his love: 
Praise him all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy GlioBt. 
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609 

"PATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

■*- One in Thr«e, and Three ia One, 

As bj the celestial hoat, 

Let thy will on earth be done r 
Praise by all to thee he given, 
Glorious Lord of eartli and heaven. 

610 

UATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
•'- One in TUree, and Threo in One, 
As by the celestial host. 

Let thy will on earth be done ; 
Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise by all to thee be given, 

GlotiouB Lord of earth and heaven. 

611 

"pATIIBR, God, thy love we praise, 
-'- Which gave thy Son to die ; 
Jesus, ful! of truth and grace. 

Alike we glorify: 
Spirit, Comforter divjne. 

Praise by all to thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus join. 

And earth is changed to heaven. 

612 

V the grace of Christ our 
Ind the Father's boundless 



And possess, in sweet ci 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

613 

/^LORY be to God the Father, 
^-^ Glory to th' eternal Son ; 
Sound aloud the Spirit's praises ; 

Join the elders round Uie throne; 
Hallelujah, 

Hail the glorious Three in One. 

614 

T^O the ^at One in Three 
-'- The highest praises be, 



His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

615 



And saints upon earth, 
All praise be addressed 

To God in Three persons, 
One God ever blessed : 

As it has been, and now is, 
And always sliall be. 



61f>— 613 

616 

f\ FATHER Almighty, to tbee be ad- 

^-' dressed. 

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 

bless'd, 
All glory and worship from earth and from 

heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be 

617 

A LL glory and praise to the Father be 
■"■ given, 
The Son and the Spirit, from earth and 

from heaven ; 
As was, and is now, be supreme adoration. 
And ever shall be to the bod of salvation. 

618 

FROM all in earth and heaven. 
To God, the Three in One, 
Be boundless glory given. 

And ceaseless service done ; 
Co-equal praise to Father, 

To Son, to Spirit he; 
One God they reign together, . 
One Holy Trinity, 
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TABLE OF METRES. 



L.M Long Metre. 

S. M Bhoit Metre. 
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' ThoHglt troubles aBsail." 
'Come, iboa slmlghly King:" 
' When ■ball we mecl again 1" 
'GhiUrsn of the hesveiily King." 
'BiH^ my AHtl, and atrelch lay 

'Prom OreenJand'a icy moun- 

' My ers^ioqs Eedeemei I love." 
'Come. lHou IbunI of eiecy Uem- 
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73-140 


Advent, . 
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